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PREFACE 


THE  "OLD  STORY "  IN  SONG 


There  is  more  in  a  name  than  merely  deciding  on  something 
that  is  attractive  to  the  eye  at  first  glance,  as  the  majority  of  those 
specially  interested  in  Gospel  Songs,  are  on  the  watch-tower  for  some- 
thing new. 

The  "  Old  Story"  in  Song  is  not  merely  the  name  of  our 
book,  but  a  conservator  of  Gospel  truth,  as  related  to  doctrine  and 
practice,  which  is  no  small  matter  in  these  days  of  swerving  from 
real  orthodoxy,  when  the  youth  of  our  land  should  receive  such  an 
impetus  through  the  medium  of  song  as  would  pioneer  then  into  the 
deeper  truths  of  "The  Old  Story  Book." 

A  glance  at  the  Topical  Index  will  prove  its  adaptation  to 
what  is  needed,  viz. :  Gems  of  sacred  song,  new  and  old,  for  the 
closet,  the  fireside,  the  Sunday  School,  and  praise  services  in  all  re- 
ligious meetings,  especially  the  church  revival,  including  the  indis- 
pensable old  hymns  of  the  centuries  that  brought  tears  of  conviction, 
tremor  of  labor,  and  transcendent  peace  to  our  fathers,  and  mothers. 
May  we  not  wish  for  a  repetition  of  such  tearful  penitence — trans- 
forming pardon,  and  triumphant  Pentecost. 

The  editors  pray  that  through  the  instrumentality  and  power 
of  The  '  'Old  Story ' '  in  Song,  many  souls  may  be  won  for  the  Master 
and  saved  for  service,  and  song  in  His  kingdom. 


THE  "OLD  STORY"  IN  SONG 
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Nearer,  Still  Nearer. 
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1.  Near-  er,  still  near-  er,  close     to  thy  heart,    Draw  me, my  Sav-iour,  so 

2.  Near-  er,  still  near-  er,  noth-ing  I     bring,  Naught  as  an    off'-ring  to 

3.  Near-  er,  still  near-  er,  Lord,    to  be     thine,     Sin,  -with  its  fol-  lies,   I 

4.  Near-  er,  still  near-  er,  while  life  shall  last,       Till  safe  in  glo  -  ry    my 
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precious  thou  art;  Fold  me,  O   fold  me  close  to  thy  breast,  Shel-terme 

Je  -  sus  my  King;  On  -  ly  my  sin  -  ful,  now  contrite  heart, Grant  me  the 

glad  -  ly  re  -  sign ;  All    of  its  pleasures, pomp  and  its  pride,  Give  me  but 

an  -  chor  is     cast;  Thro'  endless  a  -  ges,    ev  -  er    to    be,      Near-  er,  my 
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safe  in  that  "Ha-ven  of  Rest,"    Shelter  me  safe  in  that  "Haven  of  Rest." 
cleansing  thy  blood  doth  impart,  Grant  me  the  cleansing  thy  blood  doth  impart. 
Je  -  sus.  my  Lord  cru-ci-fied,     Give  me  but  Je  -  sus,my  Lord  cru-ci-fied. 
Saviour,still  near-er  to  thee,    Near-er,  my  Saviour, still  near-er  to  thee. 
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Make  His  Praise  Glorious. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


Psalm,  66:  2. 


Mus.  C.  H.  Mobbu. 
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1.  Prais-  es,  sing  praises  to     Jesus  our  bless-ed  Ke-deem-er,  Let     ev-  'ry 

-2.  Praise  for  the  mercy  which  sought  us  when  far  we  were  straying, Sought  till  he 

3.  Prais-  es,  sing  praises,for  glo-ry  our  bo-somso'er-flow-  ing,  When  in  his 

4.  Prais- es,  sing  praises,our  wondering  eyes  shall  behold  him,  When  in  his 

5.  Praise  for  the  grace  which  is  a  -  ble  to  keep  us  from  fall-  ing,  And   to  pre  - 
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voice    to  him  now  a  sweet  mel-o  -  dy  raise;       Come  ye  be  -  fore  him,  O 
found  us  and  bound  us  with  strong  cords  of  love;  Praise  for  sal  -  va-  tion,this 
ful  -  ness  the  Com-fort-er  comes  to   a-  bide;  Ho  -  ly  an-noint-ing,lost 

beau-  ty  King  Je-sus  de-scend-eth  to  reign;        Com- ing  in     glo  -  ry,    O 
sent     us     all  faultless  before  the  white  throne;  'Mid  joys  su- per  -  nal  to 
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wor-ship  and  laud  and  a-dore  him,Lo,  he      is    wor-  thy  our  high-  est  as  - 
won-der-ful, blest  rev-e  -  la  -  tion,  He  who    re-deems  us,  car  -  nal  -  i  -  ty, 
sin  -  ners  to  Cal-va-  ry  point-ing,  Pow-er    for   serv-  ice  now  free  -  ly  and 
tell     out  the  wonderful   sto-ry,  Sing  hal  -  le   -  lu-  jah!  the  Sav-iour  is 
praise  him  thro'  a-ges  e  -  ter-  nal,  All  the  redeem'd  ones,  the  blood-wash'd,his 


criptions  of     praise, 
too,  will  re  -  move, 
ful  -  ly  sup  -  plied, 
com-ing  a  -  gain, 
lov'daud  his  own. 


Make  his  praise  glorious,     Sav-  iour  vie-  to-  ri-  ous, 


Praise!  sin^ 
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3Iake  His  Praise  Glorious.— Concluded. 
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Through  -  out  the      world        be     his       great       name   a  -  dored, 

Be        his                          ho    -    ly                          name      a    -                -    dored,    O 
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Make his  praise  glo  -  ri-ous,     Sav     -      -     iour  vio  -  to  -    ri-ous; 

praise  ye  the  Lord  !        praise  ve  the  Lord!  praise  ve  the  Lord  1        praise  ye  the  Lord! 
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Let ev-'ry       thing that  hath  breath  praise  the    Lord. 

Let  ev'ry  thing  that  hath  breath, ev'ry  thing  that  hath  breath, praise  the    Lord. 
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111  the  Cross  of  Christ. 


Sir  John  Bowring. 


Rathbcn.    8s,  7s. 


Ithaber  Coxkey. 


1.  In         the  cross  of    Christ  I     glo  -  ry,  Tow'r-ing  o'er    the  wrecks  of  time; 

2.  When  the  woes  of    life     o'er-take  me,  Hopes  de-ceive,  and  fears    an-uoy, 

3.  When  the   sun   of    bliss     is  beam-ing   Light  and  love    up-  on     my  way. 

4.  Bain    and  blessing,  pain    and  pleasure,      By      the  cross  are      sanc-ti-fied; 


All 
Xev  - 
From 
Peace 


the  light  of 
er  shall  the 

the  cross  the 
is  there,  that 


sa  -  credsto-ry  Gathers  round  its  head  sub-lime, 
cross  for-  sake  me;  Lo!  it  gloNvs  with  peace  and  joy. 
ra  -  diance  streaming  Adds  new  luster  to  the  day. 
knows    no  measure,  Joys  that  thro'  all  time  a  -  bide. 
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Sweet  Will  of  God. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 

Diet. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


1.  My      stub-born  will 

2.  I'm     tired     of  sin, 

3.  Thy     pre-cious  will, 

4.  Shut     in    with  thee, 


at       last     hath  yield  -  ed;  I     would  be 

foot  -  sore    and      wea  -  ry,  The  dark-  some 

O      conqu'ring    Sav  -  iour,  Doth  now  em  - 

O      Lord,  for  -    ev   -    er,  My    way-ward 
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thine  and  thine  a    -  lone;       And  this  the     pray'r. . . .  my  lips    are 

path  hath  drear-y  grown,       But  now   a       light has  ris'n    to 

brace  and  com  -  pass  me;          All    dis-cords  hush'd...  my  peace   a 

feet  no  more  to  roam;  What pow'r  from  thee my  soul  can 


bring-ing,  "Lord, let  in  methy   will      be  done. ; 

cheer  me;  I  find  in  thee  my  Star,  my 
riv  -  er,  My  soul  a  prison'd  bird,  set 
sev  -  er  ?The  cen-tre     of  God's  will  my  home. 
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Sweet  will  of    God,  still 
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fold     me    clos-er,  Till     I      am     whol-ly    lost    in  thee, Sweet  will    of 
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God    still  fold   me   clos-er,  Till  I        am     whol  -  ly       lost     in    thee. 
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Tell  It  Wherever  Ton  Go. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  This    won-der  -  fnl    sto  -  ry     of  in  -  fi  -  nite  love,    Tell  it  wher 

2.  The      song  of      re-dernp-tion,  so  gra-cious-  ly  sweet,  Sing  it  whei 

3.  The  work  that  your  Mas- ter    as-  signs  to  your  hands,   Do  it  wher 

4.  The    life    that  the    in-dwell-ing  Spir-it      im- parts,   Live  it  wher 
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ev  -  er  you  go;  'Twill  brighten  the  darkness  with  light  from  a-  bove. 

ev  -  er  you  go;      The  joy     of     sal  -  va-tion  your  lips  shall  re  -peat, 

ev  -  er  you  go;  You'll  find  grace  suf  -  fi-  cient:  o-  bey   his  commands. 

ev  -  er  you  go;     Bear  com-  fort  and  glad-ness  to     des  -  o  -  late  hearts. 
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Tell  it  wher-  ev 

Sing  it  wher-  ev 

Do  it  wher-  ev 

Live  it  wher-  ev 


er  you 

er  you 

er  you 

er  you 


Chorus 
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go 

go 
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"Wher  -    ev  -    er     you     go,   wher  - 


Car  -  ry     the  mes-sage  with  love  all 
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Some  way  of  serving  the  Mas-ter  will  show, Tell  it   wherev-er  you    go. 
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You  May  Hare  the  Joybells. 


J.  Edw.  Ruark. 


WM.  J.   KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  You  may  have  the  joy- bells  ring-ing  in  youj  heart,  And  a  peace  that 

2.  Love   of    Je  -  sus  in      its  ful-ness  you  may  know,  And  this  love    to 

3.  You  will  meet  with  tri-als  as  you  journey  home,  Grace  suf-fi-cient 

4.  Let  your  life  speak  well  of  Je  -  sus  ev  - 'ry  day,    Own  his  right  to 


from  you  nev  -  er    will     de-part;  Walk  the  straight  and  narrow  way, 

those    a-round  you  sweet-ly    show;  Words  of  kind-ness  al  -  ways  say, 

he      will  give     to     o  -  ver-come;  Tho'    nn-seen   by  mor  -  tal    eye, 

ev  -    'ry  serv-ice  you    can    pay;  Sin  -  ners  you  can  help    to    win 
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Live  for  Je-sus  ev-'ry  day,  He  will  keep  the  joybells  ringing  in  your 
Deeds  of  mercy  do  each  day,  Then  he'll  keep  the  joybells  ringing  in  your 
He  is  with  you  ever  nigh,  And  he'll  keep  the  joybells  ringing  in  your 
If  your  life  is  pure  and  clean,  And  you  keep  the  joybells  ringing  in  your 


heart, 
heart, 
heart. 

heart. 
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Joy        -        -        bells  ringing  in  your  heart,  Joy 
Ringing    in  your  heart,  You   may  have 
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ringing  in  your  heart; 

Take  the  Saviour  here  below, 
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You  3Iay  Heave  the  Joybells.— Concluded. 
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Who  Follows  in  His  Train? 


Reginald  Heber,  D.  D. 


(Rev.  14:  4.) 


Henby  S.  Cutlek. 


1.  The    Son      of  God  goes  forth     to  war,    A     king- ly  crown  to    gain; 

2.  The   mar- tyr  first,  whose  ea  -  gle  eye  Could  pierce  be-yond  the  grave, 

3.  A        glo-rious  band, the   chos  -  en  few    On  whom  the  Spir  -  it     came, 

4.  A        no  -  ble  ar  -  my, — men  and  boys, The    ma-tconand   the  maid; 
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His  blood- red  ban- ner  streams  a -far:  Who     fol- lows  in      his    train? 
Who  saw     his  Mas-  ter      in      the  sky,  And  called  on  him     to      save; 
Twelve  valiant  saints, their  hope  they  knew,  And  mock'd  the  cross  and  flame: 
A  -  round    the  Saviour's  throne  re-joice,  In     robes  of  light    ar  -  rayed: 
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Who  best  can  drink  his  cup  of  woe, 
Like  him,  with  par- don  on  his  tongue 
Tney  met  the  ty-rant's  brandished  steel 
They  climbed  the  steep  as-  cent  of  heav'n 
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ver  pain; 

-  tal  pain, 

•  ry  main; 

Thro'  per-il,   toil,  and  pain: 


Tri-umph-ant  o  - 
,  In  midst  of  mor- 
,The      li  -  on's  go 
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Who  pa  -  tient  bears  his  cross  be  -  lo  w,  — 
He  prayed  for  them  that  did  the  wrong: 
They  bowed  their  necks  the  death  to   feel ; 
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O        God,      to  us 


may 
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-He     fol -lows  in 

Who   fol  -  lows  in 

Who   fol  -  lows  in 

To     fol  -  low    in 
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his  train. 

his  train? 

their  train? 

their  train. 
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Shout!  Shout  the  Battle  Cry. 


ii.  C.  T. 


TlLLAK   «fc   MF.K EDITH. 
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1.  Put    on  thine  ar  -  mor,  the   foe      is  near —  The  Cap-  tain       calls. 

2.  Hav-ing  your  feet  with  the  gos  -  pel  shod,  Then  march  a    -    long — 

3.  Strong  in  the  Lord,  let  thy  soul    be  brave,  Each  foe     de   -    fy. 


Fol-low-ing    Je- sus  we' ve  naught  to    fear,  Whate'er     ap    -  palls. 

Treading   the  path  which  the  Mas  -  ter  trod,  With  vie  -  tor's  song. 

His,   is     the   bat  -  tie,  and      he     will  save —  On   him     re     -  ly. 
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Clad  in  the  ar  -  mor  of  truth 
Truth  be  thy  hel-  met  and  faith 
Hav  -  ing  done  all,    let    us  bold  ■ 
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the  shield    In    thy   right 
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hand ; 
might, 
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Trust-ing  the  Sav-iour,  whose  word  is  might,  No  ill  can  harm. 
Sword  of  the  Spir  -  it  go  bravely  wield  At  God's  com  -  mand 
Led      by    the    Saviour's  al    -    mighty    hand,  We'll  win    the         fight. 
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Shout!  Shout  the  bat  -  tie      cry,    For  -  ward  we    go; . 
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Shout!  Shout  the  Battle-Cry.— Coucluded. 
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press-ing      on,     Fac  -  ing  the     foe, 
IS 


Ne'er  count  the    bat-tie  lost, 
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Parts. 


E'er  count  it     won,       Lay  not  thine  armor  down  Till  life's  work  is  done. 


9  Faith  of  Our  Fathers. 

Frederick  W.  Faber.  St.  Catherine.  Adapted  by  J.  G.  Walton. 
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1.  Faith  of    our  fa-thers!  liv- ing  still      In  spite  of  dungeon,  fire,and  sword' 

2.  Our  fathers, chain 'd  in  prisons  dark,  Were  still  in  heart  and  conscience  free; 

3.  Faith  of    our  fa-thers!  we  will  love  Both  friend  and  foe  in  all    our  strife: 
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O     how  our  hearts  beat  high  with  joy  Whene'er  wehear  that  glorious  word: 
How  sweet  would  be  their  children's  fate,    If   they,  like  them, could  die  for  thee! 
And  preach  thee, too, as  love  knows  how,     By  kind-ly  words  and  vir-tuous  life: 


•    »   2-»   -«- 


m 


nisi 


±1 


*-t— t 


A     l.              1             1             1 

1          1 

1       1 

| 

1         I         .. 

|           | 

1  V  ■  >S   J #      J 

. 

— 1 1- 

-J — ,    4- 

— 1 1- 

— 1 — i- 

— 1    H 

T&z—i — 3 — 1" 

* 

-^ — •- 

-&±- 

_B_#_ 

— 1 WT 

^=8- 

rf 

V^7              •        *        * 

rs        9 

w                 -                            i 

Faith  of    our  Fathers!  ho  -  ly  faith!   We  will  be  true    to  thee  till  death! 
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Mrs  C.  II.  M. 


My  God  Shall  Supply  Your  Need." 

Phil.  4  :   10.  MBS.  C.  II.  Mcrris. 
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Wherefore  are  ye  doubting  and  fearing,  And  not  to   his  word  giv-ing  heed  ? 
We  come  to     a  bouu-ti  -  ful  storehouse,  A  rich  and  un-  fail-ing  sup-  ply, 
Lo!      e  -  ven  the  rav-  ens  he  feed-eth,  And  counteth  the  sparrows  that  fall ; 
Come  humbly  yet  boldly    be- fore  him, His  ful-uess  of  bless-ing  to   claim; 
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This  promise  for  you  has  been  written,  "My  God  shall  supply  all  your  need." 
And  he  who  your  ev'ry  need  knoweth,  No  good  thing  will  ever  de-ny, 
Much  more  for    hischildren  he  careth,  And  hears  them,  tho'  feebly  they  call. 
He  knoweth  our  needs,and  supplies  them, Thro'  merits  of  Jesus'  dear  name. 

God  shall  supply  all  your  need. 


My       God shall    sup  -   ply, My     God  shall  sup 

God  shall  sup-  ply,  God  shall  sup  -  ply, 
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ply      all     your      need, Ac  -  cord-ing     to     his   rich 


shall      sup  -  ply    all  your  need 


glo  -  ry     by  Christ  Je  -  sus,  My  God  shall  sup-  ply    all  your    need 

your  need. 
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J.  B.  M. 


Winning  Souls  for  Jesus, 

"  He  that  winneth  souls  is  wise.'* — Pk.  11 :  30. 


J.  B.  Maokay. 
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1.  Rouse,  ye  Chris- tian  work  -  ers,    be       ye     up      and    do  -  ing,Shall  the 

2.  Wait     no    Ion-  ger    for    some  more  con-  ven  -  ient  sea  -  son,  Souls  are 

3.  Do      your  spir  -  its     fal  -    ter    at      the    un  -  der-tak  -  ing,  Lest  one 

4.  Ev    -  'ry    soul   you  win     shall  add      a    star      of    beau  -  ty     TV>     the 
_*_i * #. 
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Mas-  ter's  king-dora  suf  -  f  er  at  your  hands  ?  There  are  precious  souls 
dy  -  ing 'round  you,  let  them  not  be  lost;  Talk  or  sing  of  Je  - 
might  re  -  pay  you  with  a  cru  -  el  sneer  ?  Do  not  let  them  per  - 
crown  of  glo  -  ry       Je  -  sus  has    for  you;    Al  -  ways  thus  be  work- 


just 
sus, 
ish, 


wait-ing  for  your  wooing,  Go    ye  forth  and  win  them,  Christ  your  Lord  commands. 
they  will  yield  to  rea-son,  Tell  of  their   re  -  demp-  tion,  what   a  price  it  cost, 
stand  no  lon-ger  quaking,  Win  them  for,  the  Mas  -   ter,    tell  them  he  is  near, 
do  -  ing  all  your  du  -  ty,  Winning  souls  for  Je    -    sus,  they  will  bless  you  too. 
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D.S. — seeking  to  reclaim  them, O  be  up  and  winning  souls,  While  'tis  call'd  to-day. 
Chorus.  ^      N 
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Winning  souls,  winning  souls,  winning  souls  for  Je  -   sus,      O  what  joy  in 
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win-ning   souls  from    the  downward  way ;  Out   up  -  on       the  high-ways, 
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Power  Divine. 


J.  B.  MacKat. 


J?fO.    R.    SWENEY. 
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1.  Sav  -  iour,  to    thee   our     all  we  sur-  ren  -  der,Take  thou  our  heart»,and 

2.  Give     us     thy  pow-  er.    sinking  or   pray  -  ing.  Pow-er     to  stand  what- 

3.  Touch  thou  our  tongues  while  telling  the  sto  -  ry.    How  by  thy  death  our 

4.  Bow  down  thine  ear    and  hear  us,    O  Sav-iour,Stamp  thou  thine  ini-age 


let  them  be  thine;  Thou  hast  bestow'd  thy  mercy  so  ten- der,  O  bless  us 
e'er  may  be  -  tide;  Pow-er  to  lead  some  soul  that  is  straying, Back  to  the 
souls  were  set  free;  Help  us,  O  Lord,  to  show  fofth  thy  glo-ry.  Till  all  the 
now  on  each  heart;  Seal  us  thine  own  and  keep  us  for-  ev  -  er,  Xev-er    a- 
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stream  that  flows  from  thy 
earth     sings  prais-  es      to 
gain       from  thee    to     de     - 
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while    it       on  -  ward  rolls.    Let  some  waves      wash  o'er  our    souls. 
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Let  some  wavi 
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Is  It  Not  Wonderful? 


E.  A.  H. 
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Rev.  Elisha  A.  Hoffman. 
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1.  A\  ondrous  it   seem-eth    to    me, 

2.  Heart  of  mine  nev  -  er  could  know 

3.  Once     I  was  full     of     all    sin, 

4.  Long     I    re  -  sist  -  ed   his    grace, 

5.  He     doth  my  new  heart  con-trol, 


Je  -  sus    so  gracious  should  be, 
Je  -  sus  such  peace  could  be-  stow, 

Now, thro' the  blood,  I    am     clean; 
In     my  heart  gave  him  no     place; 

Cleansing  and  keep-  ing  me     whole, 
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Mer  -  cy  re-  veal- ing,  comforting,  heal-ing,   Bless-iDg   a  sin- ner  like  me. 
Till  the  dear  Saviour  showed  me  his  favor, Cleans'd  my  heart  whiter  than  snow. 
"Will  -  ing  to  save  me, par- don  he  gave  me,   And     I   am  hap- py  with-  in. 
But      Jesus  sought  me  till  he  had  bro't  me,    Pen  -  i-tent,  seeking  his    face. 
Ban  -  ish-ing  sad-ness,with  joy  and  gladness,  Fill-ing  and  thrilling  my  soul. 
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cious should  be?. 

ing  and         gra  -  cious  should  he? 
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strange  and  so    won  -  der-ful  That  he  should  save  e  -  ven     me! 

par  -  don  and  save     e  -  ven  me ! 
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14      He  will  Send  the  Promised  Power. 


AxiCS  .Ikan  ci.katoh. 


Maurice  a.  Cliftow. 
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1.  Would  your  hearts  be  filled  with  rapt-ure  ris  -  ing  o"er   the  cares  of  earth, 

2.  Would  your  long-iug  hearts  be  seek-  iug  for     the  pres-ence  of    the  Lord, 

3.  O      the  pow'r  just  now    is  wait  -  ing,  are  you  read  -  y     to      receive? 


-#-  -#- 


:   g  f  :  f  it :  i-ri. 


S— * 


i  .      * 


v fV 


zz^=brz=i=n 


Know  the  fullness  of  his  glo  -  ry  hour  by  hour?  Seek  the  sunshine  of  his 
Would  you  see  God's  blessing  fall  in  grateful  show'r?  Wait  as  they  who  were  at 
It  is   wait-ins  to  descend  this  ver  -  v   hour!    'Tis  the   Bible's  blest  as- 
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presence  and  with- in  his  love   a-bide!  He  will  send  the  promised  pow'r! 

Pen  -  te-cost,   be     all   of   one    accord,  He  will  send  the  promised  pow'r! 

surance!  you  have  on-  ly     to     believe!  He  will  send  the  promised  pow'r! 
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He  will  send  the  promised  pow'r!  He  will  send  the  promised  pow'r!      O    the 
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glory  of  his  presence  will  within  our  hearts  abide,  He  will  send  the  promised  pow'r. 
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Tis  Love,  Redeeming  Love. 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 
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is    he,     aud  great  his  mer-cies    are,     Last-ing   is    his  love, 

a  way      to     res  -  cue  fall  -  en    man.  Love  so   full  and  free, 

the  chain,  the  gold- en  chain  that  binds,  Hap-pv  souls  a- hove, 
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last-ing  is  his  love; 
love  so  full  and  free; 
hap-  py  souls  a-  bove; 


A 11    thro'  his  word  his  prom-is  -  es    de-clare,  His 
"Twas  love  that  formed  and  carried  on  the  plan,  And 
He       is       an  heir      of  heav'n  indeed  who  hnds, His 
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love  shall  nev-  er  move, 
sent  ray  Lord  to    me. 
bo-som  glow  with  love. 
.—J 1- 


-*■**— *K-&-%0-?0~- 


'Tis  love,  'tis  love,  re-deem-in< 


love,  'Tis  love  that 
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er     will      a-   bide, 'Tis  love  that 

that     ev-erwill    a- bide, 
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flow, . . .  'Tis  love  that  opened  wide  a  crimson  tide.  That  washes  white  as  snow, 
no  ebb  nor  flow, 
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Conquerors  Through  the  Blood. 


MBS.  C.  II.  If. 


Rom.  8 :  37 
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1.  Conquerors  and  o-vercom-ers  now  are  we, Thro'  the  precious  blood  of  Christ  we've 

2.  In  the  name  of  Israel's  God  we'll  onward  press  Overcoming  sin  and  allun  - 

3.  Un  -  to  him  that  overcometh  shall  be  giv'n  Here  to  eat   of  hidden  manna 
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vic  -  to  -  rv.     If  the  Lord  be  for  us.  we  can  nev  -  er  fail ;  Nothing  'gainst  his 
righteous-ness;  Not  to  us.  but  uu-to  him  the  praise  shall  be  For  sal-  va-  tion 
sent  from  heav'n;  Over  vonder  he  the  victor's  palm  shall  bear  And  a  robe  of 
IS      N    N    IS  f*    ^  -      - 
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mighty  pow'r  can  e'er  prevail.  |  Con 
and  for  blood-bought  victo-ry.  j- 
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white  and  golden  crown  shall  wear. 


&hl: 


Eft-— =g-li^ 


quer-orsare  we 
Conquerors  are  we, 
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conquerors  are  we, 
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blood ;        thro'  the  blood ;      God  will  give.  ...     us  vic-to  -  ry,  thro'  the 

thro' the  blood,  thro' the  blood,  God  will  give  vic-to-ry, 
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blood,       thro'  the  blood,         Thro'  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain,  Yet  who  lives  and 
thro'  the  blood,  thro'  the  blood, 
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Conquerors  Through  the  Blood.— Concluded 
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reigns  again,  More  than  conquerors  are  we,  More  than  conquerors  are  we. 
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Wondrous  Love. 


Mrs.  M.  Stockton. 


Wm.  G.  Fischer,  bv  per. 
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1.  God    lov'd  the  world    of     sin  -  ners  lost    And    ru-in'd   by      the       fall; 

2.  E'en  now  by   faith      I    claim  him  mine,  The  ris  -  en    Son      of       God; 

3.  Love  brings  the  glo  -  rious  ful  -  ness  in,     And    to  his  saints  makes  known 

4.  Be    -  liev- ing  souls,    re  -  joic  -  ing  go,  There  shall  to   you      be     giv'n 

5.  Of        vie  -  fry  now   o'er  Sa-tan's  pow'r,  Let    all   the   ran-som'd  sing 
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Sal   -  va-tionfull,     at      high  -  est  cost,   He       of  -  fers  free      to      all. 
Re  -  demp-tion  by      his      death  I  find,  And  cleans-ing  thro'  his  blood. 
The    bless-  ed    rest    from    in  -  bred  sin,  Thro'  faith    in  Christ    a  -  lone. 
A         glo-rious  fore  -  taste,  here     be- low,     Of     end- less  life      in  heav'n. 
And    tri-umph  in      the     dy  -  ing  hour,Thro'  Christ, the  Lord, our  King. 
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O,   'twas  love,  'twas    wondrous  love!  The    love      of      God      to     me; 
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It  brought  my  Sav  -  iour     from  a  -  bove,  To     die     on    Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
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IS      I  Will  Shout  His  Praise  in  Glory. 


P.    II.    DlNGH  \N. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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You  ask  what  makes  me  happy, my  heart  so  free  from  care, It  is  because  my 
J  was  a  friendless  wand'rer  till  Jesus  took  me  in,     My  life  was  full  of 
I  wish  that  ev'ry  sinner  before  his  throne  would  bow;  He  waits  to  bid  them 
I  mean  to  live  for  Jesus,  while  here  on  earth  I  stay,  And  when  his  voice  shall 


Sav-iour  in  mer-cy  heard  my  pray'r;  He  brought  me  out  of  darkness  and 
sor  -  row,  my  heart  was  full  of  sin;    But  when  the  blood  so  precious  spoke 
wel-come,he  longs  to  bless  them  now;  If  they  but  knew  the  rapture  that 
call      me   to  realms  of  endless  day,     As    one  by  one  we  gath-  er,  re  - 

-  .  -0-0-  -#--**- 


esF 


:~i — rr 


t=f- 


*=*=*=*: 


m 


r\     P\     fs 


1/      b     1/ 


"I st 


-*-*- 


3*—* 


i=3 


-?r* 


s=r? 


rt 

now  the  light  I  see;  O  blessed, loving  Saviour!  to  him  the  praise  shall  be. 
par  -  don  to  my  soul;  O  blissful, blissful  moment!  'twas  joy  beyond  control, 
in  his  love  I  see,  They'd  come  and  seek  salvation, and  sing  his  praise  with  me. 
joicing  on  the  shore,  We'll  shout  his  praise  in  glory,and  sing  for-ev- er-more. 
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will  shout  his  praise  in    glo  -  ry, 
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And  we'll 


all  sing  hal-le  -  lu-jah    in  heav-en  by  and  by;    I  will  shout  his  praise  in 
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I  Will  Shout  His  Praise.— Concluded. 
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glo-  ry And  we'll  all  sing  hallelujah  iu  heaven  by  and  by. 

So  will  I.  so  will  I, 
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Just  One  Glimpse. 


MB>.    MARV   B.    WnVGATK. 

1 

I 

i 

W.M.    J.    KlKKPATRICK. 
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1.  Just  one  glimpse  of  the  glory  waiting.  Just  one  note  of  the  seraph's  song, 
•J.  Just  one  breath  of  the  Ho-ly  Spir  -  it.  Just  one  cry  of  the  heart  in  pray 'r. 
3.  Just  one  smile  of  the  lov-ing  Saviour.  Just  one  gleam  of  the  dawning  dav, 


How  it  cheers  the  heart  that's  breaking,How  it  makes  the  spir  -  it  strong. 
How  it  gives  us  joy  in  ser%--ice.  How  it  lifts  the  load  of  care. 
How    it  makes  the  cross  grow  lighter,    How  it  speeds  us      on     our  way. 


Just  one  touch  of  the  seamless  garment.  Just  one  clasp  of  the  nail-pierc'd  hand, 
Just  one   line  of  the  prom-ise  giv-en.  Just  one  tho'tof  the  Friend  so    near. 
Just  one  word  of  our  Lord's  appearing.  Just  one  glance  at  the  white-robed  throng. 


How  it  calms  the  fe-  ver'd  pul-  ses.  How  it  helps  the  weak  to  stand. 
How  it  lifts  our  hearts  to  heav-en.  How  it  seems  to  soothe  and  cheer. 
How    it  thrills  our  hearts  with  rapture. How  it  wakes  the    sweetest  song. 
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Christ-Likeness. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Mukris. 


H — pr — i— ^ — i- 

-*-0 — #— — m 0- 


h     -4-^ K- 


1.  What  won -der- ful.  won- der- ful   nier-cy       is     this!  God  wants  us  to 

2.  "Be     ho  -  ly  (said  Je-sus,)for    ho-  ly       am      I,"  God  wants- us  to 

3.  With  love  that    en-dur-eth,  andhop-eth      all  things, God  wants  us  to 

4.  See      mil-lions  now  struggling  in   sin's  aw-  ful  night.  God  wants  us  to 

5.  O        pen-    i  -  tent broth-er,   get    uu  -  der     the  blood,  God  wants  us  to 
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be  like  him  here;    In    love    and    in      pu  -  ri  -  ty    like   as       he      is, 

be  like  him  here;  And  grace   all    suf  -  fi-  cient  will  free  -ly      sup -ply, 

be  like  him  here;  And  faith  which  in     tri  -  al     tri  -  nmphant-  ly  sings, 

be  like  him  here;  That  we     may  win  ma  -  ny  from  darkness     to   light, 

be  like  him  here;  There's  wonder-ful    vir- tue     in     Cal  -  va  -  ry"s  flood. 


God  wants  ns 
God  wants  us 
God  wants  us 
God  wants  us 
We      all     may 


to     be  like  him  here "1 

to     be  like  him  here j 

to     be  like  him  here \    Won -der -full     'tis 

to     be  like  him  here | 

become  like  him  here J 


fcj  i  n    <    >= 


•    r     ^ 

won -der- ful!     That  mor-tals  his    likeness  should  bear;  ^  etthis    is     his 


will     for    you  and  for     me,    God  wants  ns       to   be    like  him    here. 
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Leaving  All  to  Follow  Jesus. 


Ida  M.  Bcdd. 


St.  Makk,  19  :  2; 


fit 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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Leav-ing  all  to  fol-  low  Je 
Naught  reserv-ing,  on  the  al 
Tak-  ing  up  the  cross  for  Je 
Walking  still  hy  faith  in  Je 
Praise  his  precious  name  for-  ev 


-i — p -w- 

sus,  Turning  from  the  world  a  -  way; 
tar   All     I     lay,  and  wait  the    hour, 
sus,  Glad  for  him    to    suf  -  fer     shame, 
sus,  Trusting  till    he  gives  me    sight; 
er,  That  his  blood  hath  made  me  free ; 


Stepping    out    up  -  on    his  prom-ise,  All     I   have     is  his     to  -  day. 
When  the  fire  from  heav'n  descending  Shall  at  -  test  his  glorious     pow'r. 
All      my  gain     I   count  but  loss- es,  For    the    glo-ry   of      his     name. 
When  my  chasten'd  soul  is   read  -  y,    He     will  lead  me  to     the     light. 
Now   my  soul  shall  joy   to     tell    it,  Thro'  the  long   e  -ter  -  ni  -  ty. 


Chorus. 
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Leav-ing   all  to 

Leav  -  ing     all 
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fol 

to      fol 
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low  Je       -      sus,  Turn-ing 

low,     fol  -  low    Je    -    sus, 
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from     the  world  a       -        way; 

Turn      ing,  turn  -  ing  from      the  world     a  -  way 


Step-ping  out 
Step- 


1/ 
up 
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on        his  prom  -    ise,  All      I      have  is     his       to 

on  his  bless  -  ed  prom-ise, 
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L.  E.  J. 


I've  Anchored  in  Jesus. 


L.  E.  .Tonr- 
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1.  Up  -  on    life's  boundless      o   -   cean  where  in ight-y       bil  -  lows    roll, 

2.  He  keeps  my    soul  from     e     -    vil    and  gives    me     blesa  -  ed    peace, 

3.  He      is     my  Friend  and  Sav  -  iour,  in    him     my      an-chor'a  cast, 


L  -  g    g    g     L    L  I  i»- 
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I've   fixed  my   hope    in      Je  -    sus,  blest  An  -  chor     of      the     souL 
His    voice  hath  stilled  the  wa  -   ters   and    hid    their     tu  -  mult  cease. 

He    drives     a  -  way    inv     sor  -  rows  and  shields  me     from    the    blast. 
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Wlien     tri  -  als  fierce  as  -  sail     me     as  storms  are   gath-'ring  o'er.         I 
My         Pi, -lot  and    De  -  liv  -  'rer,    to     him      I       all     eon  -  ride,      For 
By        faith  I'm  look- ing   np  -  ward,  be  -  yond  life's  trou-bled    sea,    There 
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Chorus. 


tore.  ) 
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rest  up  -  on   his  mer  -  cy  and  trust  him  more. 

al  -  ways  when  I  need  him,  he's  at     my  side,     j  I've  anchored  in  Jesus.  The 

I       be-hold    a     ha  -  ven  prepared  for   me. 


far 


I   fear  no  wind  or  way»,I've 
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storms  of  life   I'll  brave,  I've  anchored  in  Je-sus,     I   fear  no  wind  or  way»,I've 
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I've  Anchored  in  Jesus.— Concluded. 


anchored  in  Jesus,for  he  hath  pow'r  to  save, I've  anchored  to  the  Rock  of  Ages. 
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Showers  of  Blessing. 


Je.n.xik  Garnett. 


Ezekiel  31:  26. 


J>*o.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  Here  in  thy  name  we  are  gath-  ered,  Come  and  re-vive  us.    O      Lord; 

2.  O      that  the  show-ers  of  hless  -  ing   Now  on  our  souls  may  de  -scend, 

3.  There  shall  he  showers  of  bless  -  ing — Promise  that  nev-  er    can     fail ; 

4.  Showers    of  bless-ing,  we  need  them,  Showers  of  blessing  from   thee; 

1    *im...ltmtttTm    iP^P         ■ 
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' '  There  shall  be  showers  of  bless  -  ing ' '  Thou  hast  declared  in  thy    Word. 
While     at  the  footstool  of  mer  -  cy    Pleading  thy  promise  we     bend! 
Thou     wilt  re-gard  our  pe  -  ti   -  tion:  Sure-ly   our  faith  will  pre- vail. 
Show  -  era    of  bless-ing,  O  grant  them;  Thine  all  the  glo  -  ry  shall   be. 
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Chorus. 
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ly  hear  us,  Gra-cious-ly  hear  us   we      pray : 

gra-cious-ly  hear  us, 
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Pour  from  thy  windows  upon  us      Showers  of  blessing  to  -  day. 

Lord,  pour  up-on  us 

5= 


_*_#_*_#_ 


V— b/— s/— b^- 


Copyright.  1888,  by  Juo.  R.  Sweney.     Used  by  per. 


24 

Mrs.  C.  H.  M 
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Holiness  Unto  the  Lord." 


Zee.  14  :  20. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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1.  "Called  un-to  ho  -  li  -  ness,"  church  of  our   God,     Pur- chase   of     Je  - 

2.  "  Called  un  -  to  ho  -  li  -  ness,  "  chil-dren  of     light,    Walk  -  ing  with   Je  - 

3.  "Called  un-to  ho  -  li  -  ness,"  praise  his  dear  name!  This    bless -ed     se  - 

4.  "Called  un  -to  ho-  li  -  ness/'glo  -  ri  -  ous thought!  Up    from  the  wil  - 

5.  "Called  un-to  ho- li  -  ness,"  Bride  of    the  Lamb,   Wait  -  ing    the  Bride - 
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sus       re-deem'd    by      his     blood;  Call'd  from     the  world     and    its 
sus       in      gar-  ments    of      white;     Rai  -  ment     un  -  sul   -    lied,  nor 
cret      to     faith      now  made  plain.     Not       our     own   right  -  eous-ness, 
der  -  ness   wan  -   der  -  ing  brought,  Out      from    the     shad  -  ows  and 
groom's  re  -  turn  -  ing        a  -    gain;      Lift       up     your  heads      for    the 
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i  -  dols  to  flee,  Call'd  from  the  bond  -  age  of  sin  to  be  free, 
tar  -nish'd  with  sin,  God's  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it  a  -  bid  -  ing  with  -in. 
but  Christ  with-  in,  Liv  -  ing  and  reign  -  iug  and  sav  -  ing  from  sin. 
dark- ness  of  night,  In  -  to  the  Ca  -  naan  of  per  -  feet  de- light, 
day  draw-eth  near,  When  in  his  beau  -  ty  the  King  shall  ap  -  pear. 
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"  Holiness  unto  the  Lord,"  is  our  watchword  and  song,  "  Holiness  unto  the  Lord," 
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as    sve're march- ing 


long; 
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Ring  it,  shout        it, 

'Ho-  li  -  ness   un  -  to  the  Lord,"    Sing 
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"Holiness  Unto  the  Lord."— Concluded, 


-A— fv— V 


%W- 


~i p — r 

loud        and  long,  ' 
holiness  unt^the  Lord, 
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Ho-  li-ness  un-to  the  Lord, now  and  for-  ev 
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The  Inner  Circle, 


Flora  Kirkland 


W.  S.  Weeden. 
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you  heard  the  voice  of     Je  -  sus  Whisper,  "I  have  cbos-en  you?r 

the   lirst  dis  -  ci-  pies    fol  low'd,  As  they  went  where'er  he  sent, 

if      he  shall  choose  to  send    us    On  some     er  -  rand  in  his  name, 

ter,    at    thy  footstool  kneeling,  We   thy    chil-dren, humbly  wait; 
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Does  he       tell  you    in  com-mun-ion  What  he  wish- es     you    to     do? 

So       to  -    day  we,  too,  may  fol-  low,  On    his  lead-  ing  still    in  -  tent. 

We   can     serve  him  as     dis -ci- pies,  For  our  place  is    just  the  same. 

Lead  us,     send    us,  bless  us,  use     us,  Till  we  en-  ter  heav'n's  gate. 
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Chorus. 
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Are  you    in       the      in-ner    cir- cle?  Have  you  heard  the  Master's    call? 
Are  you  in  the  in-  ner      cir  -  cle?  Have  you  heard  the  Master's  call? 


#-#-* 


*=N=pz*z£ 


V— ^-V-V-V- 


N— 


r  r  r  r  c  if  1^ 

I*  h  r  i*  r  'i  1 1   1 


w  1/  •  • 

n't 


-t—m- 


gg=zi=^fe=t 


-• tf # "• # # M M M 


*»cg 


I 


Have  you  giv'n   your      life    to      Je- sus?  Is    he   now  your  all    in   all? 
Have  you  giv'n  your  life  to      Je  -  sus? 
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Could  I  Tell  It. 


Ina  Duley  Ogden. 


P.    P.    BlLHORV. 
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1.  If  I  could  tell     of       Je  -  sus  as       I    know     him,   My       Re  - 

2.  If  I  could  on  -  ly     tell     you  how  he   loves     you,    And      if 

3.  If  I  could  tell  how  sweet  will    be  his    wel  -  come,     In      that 

4.  But  I  can    nev  -  er     tell    him   as       I   know     him;    Hu  -  man 
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deem  -  er  who  has  brighten'd  all  my  way;  If  I  could  tell  how  precious 
we  could  thro' the  lone-ly  gar-den  go;  If  I  could  tell  his  dy-ing 
home  whose  wondrous  beauty  ne'er  was  told;  And  tell  you  how  he  waits  and 
tongue  can  nev  -  er  tell     of  love    di-viue;      I      on  -  ly    can  en- treat  vou 
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is  his  pres  -  ence,  I  am  sure  that  you  would  make  him  yours  to-day. 
pain  and  par  -  don,  You  would  wor-ship  at  his  wounded  feet  I  know, 
longs  to  save  you,  You  would  seek  him,  and  a- bide  with-in  his  fold, 
to       ac-  cept     him;  Come  and  know  the  joy  and  peace  for-ev  -  er    mine. 
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Could  I      tell 


Could     I       tell 
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it.     could  I     tell 

t,  yes,      I  would, Could    I      tell  it      a~ 
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sunshine  of   his  presence  lights  my  war, 


m 


i*=* 


_#_#- 


i=t==t=t=t=^ 


CopvriRhl.  1S01.  br  P.  P.  Rilhorn.     I'sed  b?  w. 


g-S 


#   '      0 #-— 0- 

I  would    tell  it, 

I    would    tell    you. yes,      I  would, 


Could  I  Tell  It.— Concluded. 
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I  would  tell  it,  And  I'm  sure  that  you  would  make  him  yours  to-day. 

I  would  tell  you  if  I  could. 
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27      What  Wilt  Thou  Have  Me  to  Do  ? 


B.  A.  R. 


Arr.  from  M.  C,  by  P.  P.  Bilhorx. 
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1^  Lord,  thou  hast  granted  sal-va-tion  to      me,  What  wilt  thou  have  me  to  do  ? 

2.  Since     I  am  sav'd  by  the  Cru-ci-fied     One,  What  wilt  thou  have  me  to  do? 

3.  Par  -  don  is  granted  thro'  him  who  hath  died,  What  wilt  thou  have  me  to  do  ? 

4.  Read  -  y  and  willing  thy  voice  to  o  -  bey,  What  wilt  thou  have  me  to  do  ? 
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From  Satan's  bondage  at  last  I  am 
I  would  point  others  to  God 's  on-ly 
I       am   so  hap-py  with  thee  at  my 

Bid     me   to    fol-low  thee  day  un-to 


fe-n- 


p  i  r  ir '  i  ir  i  r  if  if 


free, What  wilt  thou  have  me  to 
Son,  What  wilt  thou  have  me  to 
side,  What  wilt  thou  have  me  to 
day,  What  wilt  thou  have  me  to 


do? 
do? 
do? 
do? 
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Chorus. 
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What  wilt  thou  have  me     to     do 
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?  Where  wilt  thou  have  me 
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Jesus,my  Master,  thy  will  shall  be  mine,  What  wilt  thou  have  me  to 
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Words  and  Music  Copyright,  1898,  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn.    Used  by  per. 
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Mrs.  C.  II.  M. 


Hallelujah  for  the  Blood. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


1.  Hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah    for    the  blood,  for  the  sin-cleans-ing  fountain,  For  the 

2.  Hal-le- lu  -  jah   for    the  blood  ;  sing  for  joy,    all     ye     na-tions,And  re  - 

3.  Hal-le -la- jah   for    the  blood:  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah    for  -  ev  -  er,  We  shall 


i — r    y  v 

Lamb  has  been  slain, and  the  ran-som  price  paid ;  Ful  -  ly  cancelled  was  the 
joice  that  the  work  of  re-demp-tion  is  done.  Here  is  par  -  don  free  for 
sing      it      a-  new    in  the  king-dom  of  God,  Where  the  an-thems  of     de- 


debt,  when  on  Cal-  va  -  ry's  mountain  All  the  sins  of  this  world  up  -  on 
all,  and  a  per-fect  sal  -  va  -  tion  Thro' the  sin-cleansing  blood  of  the 
light  shall  be   si  -  lent,  no,  nev  -  er,    Ev  -  er  -  more  hal-  le  -  lu-jah  for 
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Je  -  sus  was  laid 
Cru  -  ci  -  fied  One 
Christ  and  the  blood 


;) 


n-T'-rTTTf* 


There  was  no  arm  to  save,  there  was  no  eye  to  pit  -  y, 
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Un-til  Je  -  sus  our  Sav-iour  from  glo  -  ry  came  down;  He  was  mighty   to 


rn 
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<  •  :  vrijht,  H'l'.i;  by  H.  L.  Gilmour,  Wenooah,  N.  J. 


Hallelujah  for  the  Blood. 

1 PV- N-r-H— 1— wA- 


Concluded, 

I     i 


save,  he  was  strong  to    de  -  liv  -  er,  He  has  brought  us  sal  -  va-  tion,    a 


robe  and  a  crown.  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  sing  the  triumphant 
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strain ;  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  for    the    blood  and  the    Lamb  that  was  slain. 
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I'm  Belieying,  and  Receiving, 
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Arr.  by  W.  a.  K. 
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1.  Sins     of  years    are  wash'd  a  -  way,    Blackest  stains  be  -  come   as  snow, 

2.  Doubts  and  fears  are    borne  a  -  long     On    the  cur- rent's  cease-less  flow; 

3.  Ease  and  wealth  be  -  come  as  dross,  Worthless,  earth's  de-light  and  show ; 

4.  Sel  -  fish- n ess      is      lost    in  love,  Love  for  him  whose  love  you  know; 


Cho. — I'm  be  -  liev  -  ing    and    re- ceiv-ing,  While  I     to 
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the     fountain    go; 
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Dark-est  night    is  chang'd  to     day,  When  I  to 

Sor-  row  chang-es         in  -  to     song,  When  I  to 

All  my  boast     is         in     the    cross,  When  I  to 

All  my  treas  -  ure       is      a  -  bove,  When  I  to 


the  fountain  go. 

the  fountain  go. 

the  fountain  go. 

the  fountain  go. 
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And  my  heart  the   waves  are  cleansing  Whiter  than  the   driv-en    snow. 

Cocjright,  1890,  by  McDonald,  Gill  k  Co. 
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Sunshine  and  Rain, 


II.  G. 


CHA-v    II.    (iABRIEI.. 
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1.  Had    we  on-  ly  sunshine  all  the  year    a-round,With-out  the  hless-ing 

2.  Had  we  not      a  sor-row  or      a     cross  to     bear,  For  him  who  bore  the 
;).  Cm    we  prize  the  sunshine  and  de-plore  the  rain,   Re  -pin- ing  when  the 
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re-fresh-ing 
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Would  we  scatter  seed  up-  on  the 


bur  -  den  of    our 
days  are  dark  and 


rain, 

refreshing  rain, 
sin,  Would  we  know  the  sweetness  of  his 

drear?  Can     we  hope  for  pleasures  yet  de- 

Would  we      scat      -     ter       seed 


te 


fal  -   low  ground,    And  hope    to    gath  -  er   flow-  ers,  fruit  and  grain? 
love     and     care,      Or        e  -  ven  strive    e-  ter  -  nal    joys     to    win? 
ny       the     pain,      Or    share  the   joys     of     life  with- out    the  tear? 


Chorus. 


Sun-shine  and  rain,  re-  fresh-ing,  re   -  viv-  ing  rain,  Light  of  faith  and 
Sun-shine  and  rain,  to   nour-ish    the     growing  grain, Send  us, Lord, the 
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iow-  ers    from      a  -  bove!       ( 0mi7 1 


love.     Show-  ers    from 
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(0mi7. 
sun-shine  and 


the     rain. 
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Ocpyright,  IMi,  b-  'li*.  H.  Gabriel.    UWbjr  per. 
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Will  I  Empty-Handed  Be 


John*  P.  Hillis 

ttt 


^Tf  r 

1.  Will     I     emp  -  ty  hand- ed      be    When  be- side  the    crys  -  tal     sea 

2.  When  the  har  -  vest  days  are   past,   Shall    I    hear  him    say     at     last, 

3.  When  the  books  are     o  -  pen'd  wide,  And  the  deeds  of      all      are  tried, 
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I  shall  stand  be  -  fore 
"Welcome,  toil-er,  I've 
May     I    have     a       rec 
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the      ev  -    er  -  last  -  ing 

pre  -pared  for    thee 

ord     whi  -  ter   than     the 
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Must  I  have  a  heart  of  shame  As  I  an-  swer  to  my  name, 
Shall  I  bring  him  gold  -en  sheaves.  Eipen'd  fruit,  not  fad  -  ed  leaves, 
When  my  race     on    earth    is     -run,   May     I     hear  him  say,  "Well  done, 
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With  no  works  that  my  Re-  deem-er  there  can  own  ? 
When  I  see  the  bless-  ed  Sav-iour  face  to  face  ?. 
Take  the  crown  that  Love  im  -  mor-  tal    doth    be  -  stow. ' 
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Copyright.  1904.  by  John  P.  Hillis.     l'-ed  by  per 
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32  When  Lore  Shines  In. 

Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 


Wm.   J.    KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  comes  with  pow'r  to  gladden,  When  love  shines  in, 

2.  How  the  world  will  glow  with  beauty,  When  love  shines  in, 

3.  Dark  -est  sorrow  will  grow  brighter,  When  love  shines  in, 

4.  We      may  have  nnfad-ing  splendor,  When  love  shines  in, 
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Ev-  'ry  life  that 
And  the  heart  re- 
And  the  heaviest 
And  a  friendship 

-#— * — i 


^^3335 


h-  „ 


±fi 


V — k 


^^ 


^=£= 


2=S 


:»ir~ 


{£ 


i — r 


F 


5=*: 


eg 


woe  can  sadden,  WThen  love  shines  in. 

joice    in  du  -  ty,  When  love  shines  in. 

bur  -  den  light-er,  When  love  shines  in. 

true  and  ten-der,  When  love  shines  in. 
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Love    will  teach  us  how  to  pray, 
Tri    -    als  may  be  sane-  ti  -  fied, 
'Tis      the  glo-ry  that  will  throw 
When  earth-vict'ries  shall  be  won, 
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Love  will  drive  the  gloom  away, Turn  our  darkness  into  day,  When  love  shines  in. 
And  the  soul  in  peace  abide,  Life  will  all  be  glo  -  ri-fied,  WThen  love  shines  in. 
Light  to  show  us  where  to  go ;  O  the  heart  shall  blessing  know  When  love  shines  in. 
And     our  life  in  heav'n  begun,  There  will  be  no  need  of  sun,  For  love  shines  in. 


-•     0 


1 


-0 0- 


t=t 


B 


ft-t— v-f 


» 


r 

Chorus. 
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How  the  heart  is 
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When  love     shines      in, When  love     shines    in, 

When  love  shines  in, .... 
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When  love  shines  in, When  love  shines  in, 
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When  love  shines  in, 
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tuned  to  singing,  When  love  shines    in : 

When  love  shines  in  ;. 
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When  love  shines       in, . 
When  love  shines  in. 
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Copyright,  1902,  by  Wm  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


When  love  shines  in,  When  love  shines  in. 


When  Lore  Shines  In. 


Concluded. 
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love    shines  in, 
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Joy  and  peace  to  others  bringing, When  love  shines  in. 

lore,when  lore  shines  in. 
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When  lore  shines  in,  I 

33        0,  Steal  Away  Softly  to  Jesns. 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  Wh.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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1.  Go,    car  -  ry  thy  bur-den  to     Je  -  bos,  And  lay  down  thy  load  at  His  feet, 

2.  Re  -  joice    in  His  won-der-ful    mer-ey,  Thy  soul  from  its  sorrow  re-lieved, 

3.  Let  Christ  be  thy  gracious  Companion,  Keep  close  to  His  side,  day  by  day; 

4.  0,      fel  -  low-ship  precious  and  ho  -  ly,  His      life,  o-ver-flow-mg  in   love, 
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Where  Cal  -va-ry's  cross  i3  up-lift-ed,    Find  par-don  and  comforting    sweet. 

Then,  turn-ing   in   love  to  thy  neigh-bor,  Give  free-ly,  as  thou  hast  re-ceived. 

The     Fount-ain,  un-seen,  of  the  bless-ings  That  brighten  and  gladden  the  way. 

Shall   bring  to   the  need-y  a-round  thee  Fair  sunbeams  and  bloom  from  a-bove. 
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Chorus. 
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0,  steal    a  -  way  soft-ly    to     Je  -  sus,    To  Him  let  thy  heart  be  out-poured; 
-0 , m     ■  ^ 0 „ 0     0     0,  0~0- 
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Thy   Fa-ther,  who  seeth    in    se  -  cret,  Shall  give  thee  a  gracious  re  -  ward. 
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C.  H.  M. 


The  Greatest  Thin?  is  Lore, 


Mrs.  C.  II.  Morrii. 
-S  Sr— ~— r- 


-^*-± 


1.  O  matchless  love,how  could  it  be?     He  took   my  place  and  died  for  me; 

2.  In  ev  -  'ry  land  be-neath    the  sun,    It     makes  us  brothers,  ev  -  'ry  one. 

3.  It  makes  all  things  with  joy  replete,   Makes  strong  the  h«art,  life's  cares  to  meel^ 

4.  It  sti  -  lies  ev  -  'ry   sigh  and  moan,  It     melt-eth  hardest  hearts  of  stone, 
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I  from   the  bro-  ken     law     go  free,  Thro'  love,  won-der-  ful 

Thro'  Christ  the  "well  be  -  lov  -  ed  Son,"  This  love,  won-der-  ful 
Turns  sor  -  row's  bit  -  ter  in  -  to  sweet,  This  love,  won-der-  ful 
It         break-eth  ev  -  'ry     bar-  rier  down, This  love, won-der-  ful 


love, 
love, 
love, 
love. 
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The     great- est    thing  in    earth  be -low   Is        love. 
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■won-der- ful        lore. 
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The  great  -  est     thing  the  an  -  gels    know  Is     love. 
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wou  -  der  -  ful       lore. 


Thegreat-est     grace  in     God' 6  own  heart  Is       love, 

won-der-ful      love, 
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Copyright,  1903,  by  H.  L.  Gllmour.     U«ed  by  per. 


Tlie  Greatest  Thing  is  Love.— Concluded, 
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In  earth  and  sky,    all  things    a-  bove,    Is 
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love,  won-der-ful 
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6  The  stripes  that  should  on  me  been  laid, 
He  bore,  and  suffered  in  my  stead, 
Like  as  the  lamb  to  slaughter  led, 
Through  love,  wonderful  love. 


•     1/     1/ 

6  Where  souls  in  sin  and  sadness  droop, 
We  go  with  him,  and  gladly  stoop 
To  lift  a  fallen  brother  up, 
Through  love,  wonderful  love. 
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I  Surrender  All, 


(DUET.) 


J.  W.  Van  De  Venter. 
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j    f  All      to    Je  - 
\  I        will  ev  ■ 

2  f  All      to    Je  - 
\  Worldly  pleas 

3  f  All      to    Je  - 
\  Let     me  feel 
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All      to   him     I     free-  ly  give; 
In      his  pres-  ence  dai-  ly   live. 
Hum-bly  at      his   feet  I     bow; 
Take  me,  Je  -  sus,  take  me  now. 
Make  me, Sav-iour,  wholly  thine; 
Tru  -  1  v  know  that  thou  art  mine 
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All       to  thee,  my   bless  -  ed  Sav-iour,      I         sur-ren-der     all. 
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4  All  to  Jesus  I  surrender, 

Lord,  I  give  myself  to  thee; 

Fill  me  with  thy  love  and  power, 

Let  thy  blessing  fall  on  me. 


5  All  to  Jesus  I  surrender, 

Now  I  feel  the  sacred  flame; 
O  the  joy  of  full  salvation! 
Glory,  glory  to  his  name). 
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To  Jesus  I  Will  Go. 


Fanny  J.  Ceosby. 
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(Ps.  27:  8.) 
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W.  H.  Doanb. 
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1.  There's  a  gen- tie  voi6e  with-in  calls    a  -  way,  (calls  a-way,)'Tis    a 

2.  He        has  promised   all   my  sins  to     for  -  give,  (to  for- give,)    If      I 

3.  I  will  try     to    bear  the  cross  in     my  youth,  (in  my  youth,) And  be 

4.  Still      the  gen  -  tie  voice  with- in  calls    a  -  way,  (calls  a -way,)  And  its 
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warn-ing  I  have  heard  o'er  and  o'er:(0'er  and  o'er,)  But  my  heart  is  melt-ed 
ask     in  sim-ple  faith     for  his   love:(for  his  love,)    In   his    ho  -  ly  word  I 
faith-ful    to    its  cause    till    I     die;  (in  the  truth,)    If  with  cheerful  step   I 
warning    I  have  heard  o'er  and  o'er:  (o'er  and  o'er.)  But  my  heart  is  melt-  ed 
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now,  I  o  -  bey;  (i  o  -  bey;)  From  my  Saviour  I  will  wan-der  no  more 
learn  how  to  live,  (how  to  live,)  And  to  la  -  bor  for  his  kingdom  a-bove. 
walk  in  the  truth,  (in  the  truth,)  I  shall  wear  a  star-  ry  crown  by  and  by. 
now,    I      o-  bey;  (i    o-'uey;)  From  my  Saviour  I   will  wan-der   no  more. 
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Chorus. 
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Yes,    I  will  go;    yes,    I  will  go;  To  Je-sus   I  will  go  and  be  saved; 
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Yes,    I   will    go;  Yes,    I    will  go;  To  Je-sus     I   will  go  and  besaved. 
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C.  H.  M. 


Jesus  is  Mighty  to  Save, 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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1.  When  the  tempests  rage  and  the  storms  beat  high  There  is  ref-uge  near,  and    a 

2.  Not  a  cloud  so  dark  but  his  love  shines  thro', Not  a  shade  so  deep  but    his 

3.  Not  a   teardrop  falls  but  the  Saviour  knows,  And  his  great  heart  throbs  with  our 

4.  Nev-er   yet    in  vain  has    a     ein-nercried,Never    yet    in  vain  was  the 
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shel-ter  nigh;IIe  whocalm'dthewindsandtheroll-ingwave  Is     Je  -  ho  -  vah 
face  we  view;  For  his  arm  is  strong  and  his  heart  is  kind,  All  who     in     him 
bit  -  ter  woes;  For  he  knows  our  flesh  and  our  fee-ble  frame,  Ev-ery   pang   we 
blood  applied ; W ho-so-e v -er  will  may  in  him   be  blest,  Who-so  -  ev  -  er 
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Chorus. 
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still  and  is  strong  to     save.  . 

trust  shall  a   Sav  -  iour  find.  |  -.»•  ,  4  A                 i    A                it 

r    i    i     i      i             Zi.               r  Mighty  to  save  and  strong  to  de-hv-er, 

feel,  he  has  known  the  same,  j       &     ^  &         c        C1» 

will  find  a     per  -  feet  rest.    J  Mighty  to  gave  and    strong  to    de  -  liv  -  er, 
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Je-sus    is  mighty       to    save;  Might-y       to  save  and 

is       might    -    y,  yes,      might  -  y        to      save ;  He     ia 

X  ^     -P---P- 
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Btrong  to    de  -  liv  -  er,  Je  -  sus     is  might-y      to  save. 

Je  -  sus      is  might     -      y,  yes,  might-y     to    save. 
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He  Brought  Me  Out. 


Rev    H.  J.  Zellkt. 
Cho.  by  H.  L.  G. 


H.  L.  Gilmoub. 


I 
My  heart  was  distress'd 
He  placed  me    up  -  on 
He    gave    me      a  song, 
I'll    sing     of    his  won- 


¥     1/ 

'neath  Je-ho-vah's  dread  frown,  And  low  in  the 
the  strong  Rock  by  his  side,     My  steps  were  es  - 
'twas  a    new    song  of  praise,   By   day    and  by 
der  -  ful  mer  -  cy     to     me,     I'll  praise  him  till 
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pit     where  my  sins  dragg 
tab-  lished  and  here     I'll 
night     its  sweet  notes  I 
all       men  his  good-ness 


'd  me  down;  I     cried      to     the  Lord  from  the 

a -bide;     No     dan  -  ger    of    fall  -  ing  while 
will  raise;    My  heart's     o  -  ver-flow-  ing,  I'm 
shall  see;     I'll    sing       of     sal-va-tion    at 
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deep  mi  -  ry  clay,  Who  ten  -  der  -ly  brought  me  out  to  gold-  en  day. 
here  I  re-  main,  But  stand  by  his  grace  un  -  til  the  crown  I  gain, 
hap  -  py  and  free.  I'll  praise  my  Re-deem-  er,  who  has  res-cued  me. 
home  and    a-  broad,  Till  man  -  y  shall  hear  the  truth  and  trust  in    God. 
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He   puts  a  song    in  my  soul  to- day,  A   song  of  praise, hal-le  -  lu-jah! 
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Sunlight 


J.  W.  Van  De  Venter. 


W.  S.  Weeden. 
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1.  I        wandered  in      the  shades   of  night,  Till   Je  -  sus  came   to    me, 

2.  Tho'  clonds  may  gath-er     in       the   sky,   And  bil- lows  round  me  roll, 

3.  While  walking    in     the  light     of    God,      I  sweet com-mun- ion  find; 

4.  I       cross  the  wide  ex- tend-  ed  fields,    I     jour-ney  o'er  the  plain, 

5.  Soon    I     shall  see   him   as       he      is,    The  Light  that  came  to     me; 


7MJ-** t— 5 r-g— ; 5 -g—. — # *— '- r* m— ' * rl 1 1 1 i m 


m 


s 


-#— - 


2TiT 


y  -         W-^—W » C- 

And  with    the  sun-  light  of      his  love   Bid   all      my  dark  -  ness  flee. 
How- ev  -    er    dark  the  world  may  be     I've  sun-  light  in       my    soul. 
I       press  with  ho  -    ly      vig  -  or     on    And  leave   the  world  be  -  hind. 
And    in      the   sun-  light    of      his  love      I    reap     the  gold  -  en    grain. 
Be  -  hold    the  brightness    of     his   face, Throughout  e  -  ter  -  ni  -   ty. 
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Sun-light,  sunlight,     in    my  soul  to-day,                  Sun 
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all        a  -  long    the   way. 
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As  White  as  Snow. 


Jennie  E.  Hussky. 


Wm.    J.    KlKKPATRICK. 

!         .       ,  _  j_ 


1.  O  -  ver  the  plains  and  hill  -  sides    Lies  the    nn-  trod  -den    snow, 

2.  Glo-ri-ous  the  trans  -  for-  ma  -  tion — Sins  that  like  scar  -  let     glow, 

3.  Beau-ti-ful    type     he    giv  -  eth,    What  is      so  white    as      snow? 
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Marr'd  by     no   hu  -  man  foot-  print,  Fair  in     the  noon-  tide  glow. 

E?en    tho' they  be        as  crim -son,  "They  shall  be  white  as  snow.' 

Naught  but  the  sin-stain'd  spir-  it  Wash'd  in    the  crim  -  son  flow. 
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Oft      as      it     lies      be  -  fore      me  Com  -  eth  the  word  of  light 

Nev  -  er      a    word  more  bless  -  ed  Comes  to    the  heart  of  sin. 

Soon  with  the  saints  in      glo    -  ry,  Clad      in   fair  robes  of  light, 
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Un  -  to  my  sin-stain'd  spir  -  it,  "  Scar  -  let  shall  be  as  white. 
Fly  to  the  cleans- ing  fount- ain, "  Wash  you  and  make  you  clean.1 
We  shall  re  -  peat     the     sto  -    ry,  "  Je  -  sus  hath  made   us        white.' 
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Chorus. 
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As  White  as  Snow.— Concluded 
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There  is      a  cleaus  -  ing    fount  -  ain 
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O-pen'd  to  make   thee    whole. 
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So  when   I      see    the    snow-flakes   Fair   in     the  noon-  tide      glow, 
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Then  to    my    heart     I  whis  -  per,  "Thou  shalt  be  white    as     snow." 

white  as  snow. 
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Phoebe  Palmer. 


Cleansing  Wave. 
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Mrs.  J.  F.  Knapp.     By  per. 
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-    j  O  now  I  see  the  cleansing  wave!  The  fountain  deep  and  wide;  (Omit ) 

(  Je-sus,  my  Lord, mighty  to  save, 


Points  to  his  (Omit )  wounded  side, 
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The  cleansing  stream, I  see, I  see!  I  plunge, and  O  it  cleanseth  me!    (Omit ) 

O  praise  the  Lord!  it  cleanseth  me  It  cleanseth  me — ( Omit )  yes,cleanseth  me. 
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2  I  rise  to  walk  in  heaven's  own  light, 
Above  the  world  of  sin,  [white 

With  heart  made  pure  and  garments 
And  Christ  enthroned  within. 


3  Amazing  grace!  'tis  heaven  below 
To  feel  the  blood  applied; 
And  Jesus,  only  Jesus,  know. 
My  Jesus  crucified. 
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As  White  as  Snow. 


Jennie  E.  Husskt. 
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1.  O  -  ver  the  plains  and  hill  -  sides 

2.  Glo-ri-ous  the  trans  -  for-  ma  -  tion— 

3.  Beau- ti -ful    type     he    giv  -  eth, 
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Lies  the  un-  trod  -  den  snow, 
Sins  that  like  scar  -  let  glow, 
What  is      so  white    as      snow? 
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Marr'd  hy     no    hu  -  man  foot-  print,  Fair  in     the  noon-  tide  glow. 

E'en    tho'  they  be        as  crim  -  son,  "They  shall  be  white  as  snow." 

Naught  but  the  sin-stain'd  spir-  it  Wash'd  in    the  crim -son  flow. 
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Oft      as      it     lies      be  -  fore      me  Com  -  eth  the  word  of      light 

Nev  -  er      a    word  more  bless  -  ed  Comes  to    the  heart  of      sin. 

Soon  with  the  saints  in      glo    -  ry,  Clad      in    fair  robes  of       light, 
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Un  -  to    my    sin-stain'd  spir  -  it,   "  Scar  -  let  shall    be       as  white. ! 

Fly    to    the  cleans- ing  fount- ain,"  Wash  you  and  make  you  clean.' 

We  shall  re  -  peat    the    sto  -    ry,  "  Je  -  sus  hath  made   us  white.' 
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Won-der-  ful  wor/i     of      prom  -  ise      Un  -  to     the   sin  -  ful 
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As  White  as  Snow.— Concluded. 
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There  is      a  cleaus 
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0  -  pen'd  to  make   thee    whole. 
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So  when   I      see     the     snow-flakes   Fair   in     the  noon-  tide      glow, 


-H 1 h £h- 1 — 


P— v-0^ 


m 


$ 


±T=l 


&=Z 


* 


1/       V      V 

rallentando. 

.-* N — 


sU 


+  •    -0- 

^  i/  r 

Then  to    my    heart     I  whis  -  per,  "Thou  shalt  be  white    as     snow." 

white  as  snow. 


m 


41 


Cleansing  Ware. 


Phoebe  Palmek. 


Mrs.  J.  F.  Knapp.     By  per. 
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1    j  O  now  I  see  the  cleansing  wave!  The  fountain  deep  and  wide;  (Omit ) 

(  Je-sus,  my  Lord, mighty  to  save,  Points  to  his  (Omit )  wounded  side, 
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Chorus. 
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The  cleansing  stream, I  see,  I  see!  I  plunge, and  O  it  cleanseth  me!    (Omit ) 

O  praise  the  Lord !  it  cleanseth  me  It  cleanseth  me — ( Omit )  yes,cleanseth  me. 
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2  I  rise  to  walk  in  heaven's  own  light, 
Above  the  world  of  sin,  [white 

"With  heart  made  pure  and  garments 
And  Christ  enthroned  within. 


3  Amazing  grace!  'tis  heaven  below 
To  feel  the  blood  applied ; 
And  Jesus,  only  Jesus,  know. 
My  Jesus  crucified. 


42  Mine  Eyes  Beheld  the  King 

Mn.CH.lf.  (SOLO  AND  CHORUS.) 
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s.  C.  II.  Morris. 


¥=^ 


#   y 


3tZ=3 


^ 


Long  by  sin  my  eyeswerehold-en, 
It  vras  Christ,  the  lowly  J  e  -  sus, 
How  ray  load  of  cares  fell  from  rue, 
Day  by  day  he's  waiting  with  me, 


W  ea-rv  years  in  blindness  spent; 
Who  once  walk'd  in  Gal-i-lee, 
How  ray  doubts  and  fears  werestilled, 
Holds  ray  hand  and  guides  ray  feet ; 


i     r  —    !     Z  r    v  7 

Wasted  were  the  hours  all  gold  -  en,  All  my  life  on  pleas  -  lire  bent. 
Now  the  ris'n,  triumphant  Je  -  sus  "Who  had  thus  brought  sight  to  me. 
And  that  restless  void  and  long-ing,  With  his  pre-cious  love  was  filled. 
Ev  -  er   in    my  ear  he  whis  -  pers,  Words  of  comfort  won-drous  sweet. 
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Till   One  came  in  love  and  mer  -  cy,  Touched  my  eyes  and  sight  did  bring; 

Brighter  shone  the  sun  a  -  bove    me,  Sweet-er  seemed  the  birds  to  sing; 

How    I   felt  my  sin  for-  giv  -   en,  Felt   new  life  within  me  spring; 

Do     you  wonder  I'm  re- joic  -  ing,  Do     you  won-der  that  I     sing? 


At  liis  feet  I    fell  and  wor-shipp'd,  For  mine  eyes  beheld  the  King. 

All  theearthtookonnew  beuu  -   ty,    Whenmineeyes beheld  the  King. 

I  became  an  heir  of  heav    -    en,    Whenmineeyes  beheld  the  King. 

For  I'm  liv-ingin  his    pres   -    ence,And   I     still     be-hold  the  King. 
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Mine  Eyes  Beheld  the  King.— Concluded. 


Chorus. 


For  mine  eves beheld  the  King. 

"When  mine  eyes... beheld  the  King, 
"When  mine  ey es. .  .beheld  the  King, 
And  I       still behold  the  King, 

For  ruiue  eves  beheld  the  King 


Formine  eyes beheld  the  King; 

When  mine  eyes...  beheld  the  King; 

"When mineeyes... beheld  the  King; 

And  I       still behold  the  King; 

For  mine  eyes  beheld  the  King; 
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At  his     feet I  fell  and  worshipped. For  mine  eyes  beheld  the  King. 

All  the    earth....  took  on  new  beau  -  ty,  "When  mine  eyes  beheld  the  King. 

I      be  -  came....  an  heir  of    heav -en,  "When  mine  eyes  beheld  the  King. 

Forl'mliv    -     -  ing  in   his   pres-ence,And  I     still  be-hold     the  King. 

At  his  feet 
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My  Saviour. 


Dora  Greenwell 

4 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  I  am  not  skill'd  to  understand  What  God  hath  will'd,  what  God  hath  plann'd; 

2.  I     take  him  at      his  word  in-deed:  "Christ  died  for  sinners,"  this   I   read; 

3.  That  heshould leave  his placeon  high,  And  comeforsin-  ful  man  to  die, 

4.  And  O!  that  he     ful-tilled  may  see      The     tra-vail  of     his  soul  in  me, 

5.  Yea,  liv-ing,dy  -  ing,  let  me  bring    My  strength, my  so-  lace  from  thisspring, 
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I  on  -  1  v  know  at  his  right  hand  Stands  One  who  is  my 
For  in  my  heart  I  find  a  need  Of  him  to  be  my 
You  count  it  strange? — sooncedidl,  Be-  fore  I  knew  my 
And  with  his  work  con- tent- ed  be,  As  I  with  my  dear 
That  hewholives  to      be   mv  Kin?  Once  died   to   be      my 
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Waiting,  But  Working, 


E.  Richmond. 


C.  Austin  Mima 
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1.  I     am  thinking  to-  day  Of    a    mansion  above,  By   the  side    of  the 

2.  I      am  singing  the  songs  That  they  sing  over  there,  I     am  praising  the 

3.  I've  a  crown  o-ver  there,  I     am   longing  to  wear,  When  the  burdens  of 
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riv  -  er  so  fair;  Where  the  streets  are  of  gold,  And  we  never  grow  old,  O  the 
Lord  that  I  love;  But  I  long    to  be  free  And  his  glo-  ry   to  see,  With  the 
life  shall  be  o'er;  WTith  the  crosses  all  past,  With  my  loved  ones  at  last,  I  shall 
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joy      of      a   home    o  -  ver  there! } 

blood-washed  in  heaven     a  -  bove.    V  But   the    Master  says,  Stay,  There  is 

rest    on   that    heaven  -  ly  shore.  J 
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work  here  to    do,  And  he  1 
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souls  to  be  won  Ere  my  work  shall  be  done,  And  I  enter  my  mansion  on  high. 
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Roll  it  Off. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


WM.    J.    KlBKPATKIOK. 
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1.  Roll    it  off     on  Je  -  sus,  All  thy  load  of    sin;     He  will  lift    it  from  thee, 

2.  Roll    it  off    on  Je  -  sns,  Ev  -  'ry  pressing  grief ;  He  will  sweetly  comfort, 

3.  Roll    it  off     on  Je  -  sns,  Ev  -  'ry  heart-reqnest;  Bring  him  thy  pe-ti-tious, 


@l 


Breathing  peace  within;  Ev  -  'ry  haunting  niem'ry,  Ev  -  'ry  gloom-y  fear, 
He  will  give  re-  lief;  Precious  con  -  so  -  la  -  tion  Com-  eth  from  a-  bove, 
For    he  know-eth  best;  He  who  marks  thy  pathway, He  who  bears  thy  care 
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Chorus. 


Bring    to  him, thy  vSaviour,  He     is    ev  -  er  near.  "| 

There    is  grace  to  help  ns      In  his  wondrous  love,  y  Roll  it  off,  roll  it  off,  Too 

Hath  the  pow'r  and  wisdom,  He  will  answer  pray'r.  J 


great  for  thee    to  bear;    Roll   it    off,  roll     it    off,    All   thy  load    of  care; 


Roll     it  off    on  Je  -  sus, Lean  up-on  his  breast,  He  is  calling,  "Come  and  rest.' 
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Edna 


It's  Just  Like  His  Great  Love, 


Clabence  B.  STBorSE. 


i  J I i-  i  \  i  U,  J  U: 


1.  A    friend  I  have  call  'dJe-  pus  "Whose  love  is  strong  and  true,  And  nev-er 

2.  Sometimes  the  clouds  of  trouble      Be -dim  the  sky    a-bove,    I     can-not 

3.  When  sorrow's  clouds  o'ertake  me,  And  break  upon  my  head,  When  life  seems 

4.  O        I  could  sing  for  -  ev  -  er      Of    Je  -  sus'  love  di  -  vine,  Of    all   his 
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fails  how-e'er  'tis  tried,  No  mat  -  ter  what  I  do. 
see  my  Saviour's  face, I  doubt  his  wondrous  love, 
worse  than  use  -  less,  And  I  were  bet- ter  dead 
care   and   ten-derness  For  this    poor  life     of   mine. 


I've  sinu'd  against  this 
But  he  from  heav-en's 
I    take  my  grief  to 
His  love    is    in,    and 
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love    of     his,     But  when    I    knelt  to      pray     Con  -  fess  -  iug    all      my 
mer  -  cy-  seat     Be  -  hold  -  ing  my     de  -  spair,     In      pit    -    y  bursts  the 
Je  -   sus  then,  Xor       do      I     go      in      vain,     For  heav'n-  ly   hope    he 
o    -     ver   all,    And   wind  and  waves  o  -    bey,  When  Je  -  sus  whis-pers 
_• m __•         • 
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Chorus. 
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guilt    to    him, The  sin-clouds  roll'd  a  -  way 
clouds  between,  And  shows  me  he      is   there 
gives  that  cheers,  Like  sunshine  af  -  ter  rai 
'Peace  be  still  "  And  rolls  the  clouds  a-  way 
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just  like   Je-sus     to 
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roll  the  clouds  a- way,   Its  just   like    Je-  sus    to  keep  me  day    by  day, 
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it?s  Just  Like  His  Great  Love.— Concluded. 
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It'9  just  like  Je-sus    all     a-long  the  way,  It's  just  like  his  great  love. 
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47        Is  Thy  Heart  Right  With  God? 


E.  A.  H. 


Rev.  Elisha  A.  Hoffman. 
K       N       *.       I         .Nil 
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1.  Have  thy  affections  been  nail'd  to  the  cross  ?  Is  thy  heart  right  with  God  ? 

2.  Hast  thou  do-min-ion  o'er  self  and  o'er  sin  ?    Is  thy  heart  right  with  God  ? 

3.  Is  there  no  more  condemna-tion  for  sin?    Is  thy  heart  right  with  God  ? 

4.  Are    all  thy  pow'rs  under  Je-sus'  con-trol  ?    Is  thy  heart  right  with  God  ? 

5.  Art  thou  now  walking  in  heaven's  pure  light  ?  Is  thy  heart  right  with  God  ? 
_* m m •  .  • 0 0 0-± r0 # * 1- 
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Dost  thou  count  all  things  for  Jesus  but  loss  ? 
O  -  ver  all  e  -  vil  with-out  and  with-in  ? 
Does  Je-sus  rule  in  the  tem-ple  with-in  ? 
Does  he  each  moment  a  -  bide  in    thy  soul  V 


Is  thy  heart  right  with  God  ? 
Is  thy  heart  right  with  God  ? 
Is  thy  heart  right  with  God  ? 
Is  thy  heart  right  with  God  ? 


Is      thy  soul  wearing  1 
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Is  thy  heart  right  with  God,  Wash'diu    thecrim-son  flood, Cleans'd  and  made 
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ho-  ly,    hum-ble  and   low  -  ly.  Right  in    the  sight    of  God  ?  lof  God?) 
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Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


To  the  Rescue, 

33    ,N  ■  1 I 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


1.  To      the    res-cue!   to    the    res- cue!  Souls  are  drift- ing  with  the  tide; 
•J.   Who  will  tell    of      this  sal  -  va-  tion,  Bless- ed    life-boat  close  at  hand, 

3.  Some  are  conscious  of  their   dan-ger   And    for    sue- cor    loud-ly    crv; 

4.  Hu -man  wrecks  are  all     a -bout  us,    Yic-tims    of    the  tempter's  pow'r; 
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On-ward  tow'rd  the  rocks  be-  fore  them  With  the  cur-rent  swift  they  glide. 
Ere  their  barks  are  wreck'd  and  scatter'd  Far  and  near  up  -  on    the  strand  ? 
Cut    the  shore-lines, bast-en     to  them  Ere     in     sin  they  sink  and    die. 
O       the    joy    be  -  yond  all    tell-  ing  Could  we    res-  cue     one  this  hour  ! 
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Farther  and  farther     a     -    way!.  ..  .Farther  and  far- ther     a-    way!.... 

drifting  awav,  drifting  away, 
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With  the  cur-rent  drift-ing     by,  To    the  res -cue   quickly      fly, 

With  the  current  drifting, drifting  by,  To  the  rescue  quickly, quickly  fly, 
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God  will  help    us         if     we     try.        Help  to  save  some  one  to  -    day. 
God  will  help  us  if  we     on  -  lv  trv, 
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H.  L.  G. 


Jesus  Stood  on  the  Shore, 
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John  21:  4. 

I      Is     s 


H.  L.  GlLMOUR. 
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1.  Je- sus  stood   on  the  shore,  when  the  morning  came,  Appearing  to  his 

2.  Je  -  sus  stood  by  the  way,  when  the  beg-gar  blind,  For  mercy  cried  thro' 

3.  Je- sus  stood  by  the  grave  of    the  friend  he  lov'd,  And  showed  his  res-ur- 

4.  Je  -  sus  stand-eth    to-day    at    the  mer  -  cy  seat,  Our  Ad-vo-cate  with 
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friends  once  more,  The  be  -  lov 
na-ture's  night,  As  he  cast 
rec  -  tion  pow'r;  Quickly  gave 
God    a  -  bo ve;  Shows  his  nail 


-  ed     dis-ci  -  pie    knew   the  Lord,  Who 
down  his  garments    at      his    feet,     By 
the  command  "  come  forth,  come  forth"  Un- 
-pierc-  ed  hands,  and  plead-ing  stands,  Un  - 
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lov'd  him  as  in  days  of 
faith  he  there  re-ceived  his 
loose,  and  let  him  go  this 
chang-  ing  in       his  won-drous 
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love. 
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sus  stands  on  the  shore  to- 
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land,  or  wave,  Je-sus  waits  to  save,  He    never  turns  a  soul  a  -  way. 
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Sot  One  Forgotten. 


Not  one  of  them  is  forgotten  before  God."— Luke  12:  6. 
E.  E.  Hewitt.  H.  L.  Gilmour. 


t 


t 


m 


S 


*=*=* 


**? 


I 


-J 


1.  There's  a    word    of  ten-der  beau-ty      In    the    say-ings  of    our 

2.  Though  I'm  least  of    all   His  children,    So     un-wor-thy    of   His 

3.  O     the  wounded  hands  of    Je-  sus     All  the  springs  of  life  con 


Lord, 
love, 
trol, 
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How    it    stirs  the  heart  to    mu  -  sic,    Wak-ing  grat  -  itude's  sweet  chord 
Yet,  for    me,  there's  kind  remembrance  In   the     Fa  -  ther-heart  a  -  bove ; 
Is    there  an  -  v      ill   can  harm   me  While  His  blood  is    on     my    soul? 
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For  it  tells  me  that  "  Our  Father,"  From  His  throne  of  roy  -  al  might, 
He  will  ev  -  er  save  and'keep  me,  He  will  guide  me  on  the  way: 
Let    me,  like     the  lit  -  tie    sparrow,  Trust  Him  where  I    can  -  not  see, 
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Cfto. — In    my     Fa-ther's  bless-ed  keep-ing       I      am    hap  -  py,  safev  and  free 
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D.S.  Chorus. 
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Bends  to  note       a    fall- ing  sparrow,     For 'tis     pre-ciousin    His  sight. 
For    my  Sav  -  iour  gent-  ly  whispers,  "  Are  ye  not  much  more  than  they?" 
In     the  sun  -shine  and  the  shad-ow,   Sing- ing  "  He   will  care  for    me." 
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While  His  eye       is     on   the    sparrow       I     will  not     for- got -ten    be. 

Copyright,  1893,  bj  H.  L.  Gilmour.     Used  bj 


No.  53.    I  Cannot  Drift  Beyond  Thy  Lore. 

*'  I  know  not  where  hi*  island*  lift  their  f ronded  palms  in  air ; 

I  only  know  I  cannot  drift  beyond  his  love  and  care." — Whittier. 


Ida  L.  Reed. 


Wm.  J.   KlRKPATRIOK. 
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1.  I     can  -  hot  drift  be-yond   thy  love,  Be  -  yond  thy  ten  -  der  care; 

2.  I     can  -  not  drift  be-yond  thy  sight,  Dear  Lord,  the  thought  is  sweet; 

3.  I     can -not  drift    a  -  way  from  thee,  No    mat  -  ter  where    I  go; 
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Wher-e'er      I   stray,  still  from     a  -  bove  Thine  eye    be-  holds  me  there. 
Thy     lov  -  ing  hand  will  guide    a -right  My     wea  -  ry,  wand 'ring  feet. 
Still    thy    dear  love  doth  glad  -  den  me,  Thou  all    my  way  dost  know. 
b*.  J 
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I  can  -  not  drift  so  far  a  -  way  But  what  thy  love  di  - 
"When  rough  and  dark  my  lone  -  ly  way,  I  shall  not  be  for  - 
Wher-e'er      I  jour  -  ney  thou  art  there,  In    wind  and  wave    I 
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Up -on     my   path,    by  night  and  day,  In     mer  -  cy  sweet  doth  shine. 
Thro' all  life's  change-ful  shad-ow'd  day  Thou  wilt  for-sake   me    not. 
Thy  voice,  in    tones    of     mu  -  sio  rare,  And  know  that  thou  art    near. 
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54     Let  Jesus  Come  Into  Your  lleart. 


C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  II.  Morbi?. 
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1.  If  you  are  tired  of  the  load  of  your  sin,  Let  Je-suscomein-toyour  heart; 

2.  If  'tis  for  pur- i-ty  now  that  you  sigh,  Let  Je-suscomein-toyour  heart; 

3.  If  there's  atempestyourvoicecannotstill,  Let  Je-sus come in-to your  heart; 

4.  If  friends,once  trusted, have  proven  untrue, Let  Je-suscomein-toyour  heart; 

5.  If  you  would  join  the  glad  songs  cf  the  blest,  Let  Je-suscomein-toyour  heart; 
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If  you  de-sire  a  new  life  to  be-gin,  Let  Je-suscomein-toyour  heart. 

Fountains  for  cleansing  are  flowing  near  by,  Let  Je-sus  come  in-tuyour  heart. 

If  there's  a  void  this  world  never  can  fill,  Let  Je-sus  come  in-to  your  heart. 

Find  what  a  Friend  he  will  be  unto  you,  Let  Je-suscomein-toyour  heart. 

If  you  would  enter  the  mansions  of  rest,  Let  Je-suscomein-toyour  heart. 


Just     now,  your  doubtings  give  o'er;  Just    now,    re  -  ject  him    no  more; 
Bthv.  Just     now,    my  doubtings  are   o'er;   Just    now,    re-ject-ing    no  more; 
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Just  now, throw  o- pen  the  door;  Let   Jo  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your   heart. 
Just  now,     I       o-pen  the  door;  And  Je<  suscomesin  -  to     my    heart. 
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For  You  and  For  Me. 


W.  L.T. 


Will  L.  Thovpso*. 


Very  slow,   p 
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1.  Soft  -  ly  and  tender-ly    Je-sn3  is  calling,     Calling  for  you  and  for  me; 

2.  Why  should  we  tarry  when  Jesus  is  pleading,  Pleading  for  you  and  for  me  ? 

3.  Time  is  now  fleeting,  the  moments  are  passing,  Passing  from  you  and  from  me; 

4.  O      for  the  wonderful  love  he  has  promised,  Promised  for  you  and  for  me; 
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See  on  the  portals  he's  waiting  and  watching,  Watching  for  you  and 
Why  should  we  linger  and  heed  not  his  mercies,  Mer-cies  for  you  and 
Shadows  are  gath-er-ing,  death  beds  are  coming,  Coming  for  you  and 
Tho'  we  have  sinned  he  has  mercy  and  par-don,     Pardon  for  you  and 


for  me. 
for  me. 
forme, 
for  me. 
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Come  home,      come    home,           Ye  who  are  wea-ry,  come  home ; . . . . 
Come  home,              come  home, 
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Earnestly,  tender-ly,   Je-sus  is  calling,  Calling,  O  sinner,  come  home! 
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Nailed  to  the  Cross. 


Mrs.  Frank  A. 
Ad  lib. 

Breck.                          (  Duet  ) 
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Grant  Colfax  TrxLA*. 

WX^~~K~^~ 

-1 \ & P 1- 

3=— 

*          J  .      w*    *       * 

¥ 

J  .      ^     *  *-■-*— 

1.  There  was  One    who    was  will-ing 

2.  He         is     ten  -  der    and  lov-  ing 

3.  I         will  cling     to      my  Sav-iour 
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soul,  so     unworth-  y,  might  live,  And  the    path     to     the  cross   he    was 
cleanses    my  heart  of     its.  .dross,  But  "there's  no   con-dem-na  -  tion" — I 
joy  -  f ul  -  ly  jour-  ney  each \day,  With   a       song     on    my  lips     and     a 
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will-  ing  to  tread,  All  the  sins  of  my  life    to  forgive. 

know  I  am  free,For  my  sins  are  all  nail'd  to  the  cross.  [■  They  are  nail'd  to  the  eross, 

song  in  my  heart, That  my  sins  have  been  taken  away. 
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They  are  nail'd  to  the  cross,  O  how  much  he  was  willing    to  bear,  With  what 
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anguish  and  loss,  Jesus  went  to  the  cross!  And  he  carried  my  sins  with  him  there. 
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57    Some  Day  the  Silver  Cord  Will  Break. 


Ida  Scott  Taylor. 

Gently,  with  feeling. 
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1.  Some  day  the  sil-  ver  cord  will  break,  And  earthly  dreams  and  vigils  cease; 

2.  Some  day  for  me     my  Lord  shall  call,  With  gentle  whis- per  in  my    ear; 

3.  O,  when  shall  break  life's  silver  cord,  And  when  the  morn  of  morns  I    see, 
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My  spir-  it  will  its  clay  for-  sake,  And  find  the  ha-  ven-land  of  peace. 
The  sil- ver  cord  will  looseand  fall, When  I  his  ten-der  voice  shall  hear. 
With  friends  I  love, my  King  and  Lord  At  heaven's  gate  shall  welcome  me. 
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The     sil  -  ver    cord              some  day 
sil-  ver  cord 

will  break,             And 
will  break, 
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Will  You  Be  One? 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris, 
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1.  Have  you  giv'n  your  heart  to    Je  -  sus,    do    you    now    to    him   be- long? 

2.  Will  you     be      a  -  mong  the  num-ber  who  their  golden  sheaves  will  bring 

3.  Will  you     be      a  -  mong  the  num-ber    of     the      sol-diers  brave  and  true 

4.  As       the     vir- gins  wise  were  waiting,  are  you  watching  day  and  night 

m m m m .__# — m — *_ 


-fr-4^» — • — 


t=t=t: 


3=* 


^1. 


:*=* 


m 


*=%=*=*=*=%? 


£sZ 


Will  you      be      a  -  mong  the  num-ber    of     the     hap-py  blood- wash 'd  throng 
To     the      feet   of   their  Re-deem-er    and     u  -  nite    to  crown  him  King, 
Who,  in      spite  of     all     a-gainst  them,  with  their  Lord  are   go-ing  through  ? 
For    the     com-  ing   of  the  Bridegroom,  with  your  lamps  all  trimm'd  and  bright; 
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Who    a  -  rourd  God's  throne  forev-  er  sing  the      hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah 
Join- ing       in    the  shouts  of     triumph  making     heav-en'sarch- es 
Will  you   gath-er       in    the  homeland  at   that     gl o-rious, grand  re- 
Read- y     with  the  saints  to   gath-er  dress' d  in     garments  spot-less 
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Will  you,        will  you  be  one? Yes,by  God's  assisting  grace  I  will 

Will  you  be  one?  will  you  be  one? 


run  the  christian's  race,  And  I'll  be  among  the  ransomed  over  there;        In  that 

over  there: 
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Will  You  Be  One  ?— Concluded. 


city  of  delight  where  our  faith  is  lost  in  sight,  By  the  grace  of  God  I'll  meet  you  there. 
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Where  Will  You  Spend  Eternity? 


Mary  Hubbkbt  Mumfobd. 
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1.  Where  will  you  spend  e-  ter  -  ni  -  ty?  This  ques-tion  comes  home  to  all, 

2.  Where  will  you  spend  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty?  Life's  pleasures  will  soon  be   o'er: 

3.  Where  will  you  spend  e-  ter-  ni  -  ty?  Shall  all  with  your  soul   be    well? 

4.  Where  will  you  spend  e-  ter-  ni  -  ty?The   an- gels  now  bend    to    hear; 

5.  Where  will  you  spend  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty?  The  dear  ones,  who've  gone  be- fore, 
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The  old,  the  young, the  rich,  the  poor, Must  an-swer  the     sol-  emn  call. 
Their  songs  and  mirth  will  pass  a  -  way,  And  leave  you  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 

Say,  will  you    en  -  ter  Gates  of  Pearl,  Or     ev  -  er     in   dark-ness  dwell  ? 

O    choose  to  -  day    a  place  of    rest,  With  Je-sus,  your  Friend  so  dear. 
With  long  -  ing  eyes  your  com-ing  wait,  O   meet  them  on    yon  -  der  shore. 
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Where  will  you  spend  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  ?    Do    not   the   an-  swer  de  -  lay: 
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Shall  all  be  darkness  or  marvellous  light  ?  Settle  this  question  to  -  day. 
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Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


The  Gospel  Ship  Zion. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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1.  0  -  ver  the    wa  -  ters    gal-  lant-  ly     sail  -  ing,  Rid-  eth  the  good  ship, 

2.  Broad  are  her  decks  and  staunch  are  her  tim-  bers,  Tempest  and  waves  can 

3.  Mul  -  ti-  tudes  now  have  reached  the  blast  har-bor  Rescued  from  shipwreck, 

4.  Driv- en  and  tossed  on   life's  troubled    wa  -  ters,  Signal     to  Christ  a   - 
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trust -ed   and     true;      Mill-ions   on  board  are  shipping  for    glo  -  ry, 

nev  -  er    o'er- whelm;  Built  to  with-stand  the  bil- lows  and  break- era, 

safe    on   that    shore,     Still  the    old  ship     is  gal- lant -ly    sail-  ing, 

cross    o-cean's  foam;      He    is      the   Cap -tain  of    our    sal  -  va  -   tion, 
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See  they  are  beck'  ning,  calling  for   you. 
Steady  the  hand  that  holdeth  the    helm. 
Bearing  her shout-ing  mul-ti-tudes  o'er. 
Ready    to    save  and    pi- lot  us     home.- 


Hasten  on  board  the  gospel  ship 
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crew, Mill-ions  have  land-ed    safe-ly     in  glo  -  ry  Is  ow  the*    ire 

trust- t    her  crew, 
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The  Gospel  Ship  Zion.— Concluded, 


watch     -      ing,        wait- ing  for    you; Make  no   de-  lay     -     ing, 

Now  they  are  watch-mg,wait  -  ing,   yes,  waiting  for  you,  .Make  no  de-lay  -  iug, 
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quick-ly     o  -  bey    -     ing,    Trust  the  old  ship, she'  11  car  -ry   you  through. 

quickly     o- bey -ing,  __  _^ 
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1.  Long  my  wilful  heart  said"  no"To  Jesus'ten-der  plead-ing;  Now  I  long  his 

2.  Bring-ing  all    I     am  and  have  In  humble  conse-cra-tion,  Trusting  in    the 

3.  Giv-ingo'er  my  doubts  and  fears  And  all  my  useless  trying.Trusting  not  my 

4.  Yes,  dear  Lord,  in  life  or  death,  "With  thee  all  good  possessing,  Not  by  f eel-ing, 
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love  to  know,  My  stubborn  will  is  yielding. 
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but  by  faith,  I  take  the  promis'd  blessing.  * 
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give  myself  to  thee;     I   be-lieve,  I  be-lieve,  The  blood  avails  for  me. 
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E.  E   Hewitt 


Give  Me  Thy  Heart. 

COPYRIGHT,   1898,  BT  WM.  J.  KIRKPATRICK. 
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1.  "Give  me  thy  heart,"  says  the  Father    a  -  bove,  No  gift    so    precious  to 

2.  "Give  me  thy  heart,"  says  the  Saviour  of    men,  Call-ing    in  mer-cy    a 

3.  "Give  me  thy  heart,"  says  the  Spirit    di  -  vine,  "All  that  thou  hast,  to  my 
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him  as  our 
gain  and  a  - 
keep-  ing    re  - 


love,     Soft  -  ly     he     whis- 
gain;  "Turn  now  from  sin, 
sign;   Grace  more  a  -  bound 


pers  wher-  ev  -  er  thou 
and  from  e  -  vil  de  - 
■  ing  is     mine  to     im  - 


art, 

part, 

part, 
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Chorus. 
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1  'Grate-  f ul-ly 
Have    I   not 
Make  full  sur 
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trust  me,  and  give  me  thy 
died  for  thee?  give  me  thy 
-  ren-  der   and    give  me  thy 
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heart, 
heart, 
heart. 
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Give  me    thy  heart, 
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Give  me  thy  heart,"  Hear  the  soft  whisper,  wher-  ev-er  thou  art ;  From  this  dark 
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world, he  would  draw  theea-part,Speakingso  ten-  der-  ly,  "Give  me  thy  heart." 
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Someone  is  Waiting. 


Alice  Jean  Cleator. 
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1.  Some-one     is      wait-ing  for    words  you    may     say,    Speak  them   be - 

2.  Some-one    in      dark-ness  is     watch  -  ing    your  light,        O      let      it 

3.  Some-one     is     long-  ing   for     help    you     can     lend,     Hast  -  en,     to  - 
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fore  too  late:, 
ne'er  grow  dim!, 
day,     be      true!. 


Someone   is    looking    to    find  the  true  way; 
Shine  for  the  Mas-  ter  with  ra  -  di-ance  bright, 
Tell   of  the  Sav-iour,  he     is    a    true  friend, 
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Lead-iug     to        heav-en's      gate "| 

Souls  will   be        led      to       him >-     Some-one    is      wait-ing,  yes, 

Tell  what  he        did      for      you J 
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WttHrmg    to-day,      Hast- en,    O    Christian!  no    lon-ger    de  -  lay, 
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Someone  is  waiting  for  words  you  can  say :  Speak  them  before  too  late. 

too  late. 
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The  Open  Fountain. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M, 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M 


-— # m m w 

'>  V        1/ 

1.  Opened  in      the  house  of     Da  -  vid,    For    un-cleannessand  for     sin, 

2.  Still  there's  vir-tue     in     the  fount  -  ain,  Still  there's  healing  in    the  blood ; 

3.  Tho' the  love     of    God    is  bound- less,  Tho'  his  grace   is   full  and   free; 
-0-     -P-        m  -#-     -•-      ^-. 
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God 
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a    won-drous  fount  of   heal  -  ing,    Mill-ions  now  have  entered    in. 
your  sins      be   like    a  mount- ain,  Plunge  in  -  to      the  crimson  flood, 
you  still      re-jecfe  his   mer  -  cy,  Naught  of  good     it  brings  to  thee. 
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Here  the    sin  -  sick, lost  and  wretched,  Here  the  halt  and  maim'd  and  blind, 
Sink-  ing  deep  -  er     in    his   mer-  cy,    Ev-'ry     bur  -  den    on  him    roll; 
Un  -  to     all     who  will  ac-cept  him,  Life  and  love     are  free-lv     giv'n; 
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Plunge  in  -  to      the    liv  -  ing  wa  -  ters  And 
Then  go  forth    to     tell    the   sto  -  ry      A 
But    to  those  who  still    re  -  ject 


a     per  -  feet ■cleansing   find, 
re-deem 'd  and  ransom'd  soul. 
him,Ban-ishment  from  Christ  and  heav'n. 
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Let  the  cleans    -    ing  blood  flow  o-ver  thee,   It  will  sure      -      ly   allsuf 
Let  the  cleansing  It  will  surely 
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The  Open  Fountain.— Concluded. 
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ficient  be ;  Whiter  than     the  snow  it  maketh  thee,  Hallelujah !  Praise  the  Lord ! 
Whiter  than 
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0  Don't  Stay  Away. 


Johnson*  Oatka.it,  Jr. 

With  expression. 


Rev.  W.  J.  Stxtart,  A.  M. 


1.  Come, soul,  and  find  thy    rest,     No     Ion-  ger    be    distressed ; Come   to 

2.  D.trk     is      the  world. and  cold,   Her  cares   can- not    be    told;    Come   to 

3.  Come  with  thy  load    of     sin,  Christ  died  thy  soul    to     win;    Now     he 

4.  Time,  here, will  soon    be    past,    Mo-men ts  are   fly  -  ing   fast;    Judg-ment 

5.  Come,  O       we  pray  thee, come, Come, and    no    Ion- ger  roam;  Come,  now, 


thy  Saviour's  breast,  O  don't  stay  a  -  way. 

thy  Saviour's  fold,      O  don't  stay  a  -  way. 

will  take  thee    in,        O  don't  stay  a  -  way. 

will  come  at    last,      Odou'tstay  a  -  way. 

and  start   forborne,     O  don't  stav  a  -  wav. 


Pray 'rs  are  as-cend-ing  now, 


An-gels  are  bending  now;  Both  worlds  are  blending  now;0  don't  stay  away. 
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C.S.  N. 


His  Way  With  Thee. 


Psalm  37:    5. 

(CONSHCRATIOK.) 


Rn.  CVBfTS   S.  NuSIUUTWI. 


1.  Would  you  live  for  Jesus,  and  be  always  pure  and  good?  Would  you  -walk  with 

2.  Would  you  have  him  make  you  free,andfollowat  his  call?  Would  you  know  the 

3.  Would  you  in  his  kingdom  find  a  place  of  constant  rest  ?  Would  you  prove  him 
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him     with  -  in       the  nar-row  road  ?  Would  you  have  him  bear  your  burden, 
peace   that  comes  by  giv  -  iug  all?    Would  you  have  him  save  you,  so  that 
true        in  prov  -  i  -  den- tial  test?   Would  you  in    his   ser-vice   la  -  bor 
A'     +-   JL'     *-  ■&-  +■   JL'     JL   JL-    JL 
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Chorus. 
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carry  all  your  load  ?  Let  him  have  his  way  with  thee.  ") 

you  need  never  fall  ?  Let  him  have  his  way  with  thee.  >  His  power  can  make  job  wnat  yoo 

always  at  your  best?  Let  him  have  his  way  with  thee  J 
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ought  to  be ;  His  blood  can  cleanse  your  heart  and  make  you  free;  His  love  can 
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fill  your  soul,  and  you  will  see  'Twas  best  for  him  to  have  his  way  with  thee. 
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There'll  Be  No  Sight  There. 


Ida  L.  Reed. 
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Rev.  27  :  23,  25. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  There'll  be  no  night  there,  where  God's  children  meet  With  the  sav'd  and  blest, O  the 

2.  There'll  be  no  night  there,  neith-er  death  nor  pain  E'er  can  en   ter  in  with  their 

3.  There'll  be  no  night  there,  in  that  land  of  rest,  On-ly  light  and  love,  end-less 
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thought  is  sweet!  There'll  be  no  night  there. neither  grief  nor    tears  In     the 
som-  bre  train;  Past  the    cit  -  y     gates  no  more  loss-  es    come,Not    a 
joys  so     blest;  No  more  part-ing  hours  in    that    cit  -   y      fair,  But     e  - 
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Chorus. 
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man-  sions  fair  thro'  the  end-less  years 
sigh,  nor  care  reach  our  heav'nly  home 
ter    -   nal    life;  there'll  be  no  night  there 
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no  night  there,   in     that 
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cit  -  y    fair,  For  the  Lamb  is  the  light;  there'll  be  no  night  there;  There'll  be 
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no  night  there, there'll  be  no  night  there,  Over  in  that  home-land, no  night  there. 
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Jesus  Now  is  Calling. 


Rev.  II.  J.  Zelley. 


H.  L.  GiLMors. 


J !     ,      I      -j l-r— J  !     , 

— ^_r=j — * — ; — ±±  & — •— J 


The     Sav-iour  comes  to     thee   to-day;     Je  -  sus  now  is 

He      pa  -  tient- ly      is      wait-ing  there,     Je  -  sus  now  is 

His    love  has  sought  thy  wand'ring  feet,   Je- sus  now  is 

He  stands  and  knocks  and  bids  thee  rise,     Je  -  sus  now  is 

He  conies   to     bid  thy  strug-  gles  cease,  Je  -  sus  now  is 

He  longs    to     be   thy    con-stant  Guest,  Je -sus  now  is 
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call  -  ing 

call  -  ing 

call  -  ing 

call  -  ing 

call  -  ing 
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O       turn 

him 

not 

in    grief 

a  -   way,    Je  - 

sus 

calls  thee 

now. 

And  longs 

to 

hear 

thy  hum 

-  ble  prav'r,  Je  - 

sus 

calls  thee 

now. 

He    calls 

in 

ac  - 

cent   soft 

and  sweet,    Je  - 

sus 

calls  thee 

now. 

0        do 

not 

still 

his    call 

de  -  spise,    Je  - 

sus 

calls  thee 

now. 

He  comes 

to 

give 

thee  joy 

and  peace,    Je  - 

sus 

calls  thee 

now. 

And  guide 

thee 

on 

to   home 

and    rest,    Je  - 

sus 

calls  thee 

now. 
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Chorus.   (  As  sung  by  Mrs.  Aura  Smith) 
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Je      -      sus 
Je  -  sus    now 


call 

call 
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is       call     -     ing,      is 
is        call  -  ing,  call  -   ing, 


call 

call 
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Je   -    sus     is     call  -  ing,    o- pen  thy  heart's  door  wide  and  let  him  in. 

Je-  sus  now    is       call    -    ing, 
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0  Why  Not  To-Night  ? 


Elizabeth  Reed. 


J.  Calvin  Bushbt. 
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1.  O       do    not    let  the  word  de-part,  And  close  thine  eyes  against  the  light; 

2.  To-mor-row's  sun  may  nev-er   rise  To     bless  thy  long  de-lud-ed  sight; 

3.  Our  God  in    pit-  y    lin-gers  still,  And  wilt  thou  thus  his  love  re-quite? 

4.  Our  bless-ed  Lord  re  -  fus  -  es  none  Who  would  to  him  their  souls  unite; 
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Poor    sin  -  ner,  hard  -  en    not     thy  heart,  Be  saved,  O  to-  night. 

This      is       the    time,     O    then     be     wise,  Be  saved,  O  to-  night. 

Re-nounce    at     once     thy  stub- born  will,  Be  saved,  O  to-night. 

Be  -  lieve,     o  -    bey,    the  work     is    done,  Be  saved,  O  to-  night. 
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Chorus. 


O       why 
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O    jivhy  not  to-night  ? 


not  to-night?  O  why  not  to-night? 

why  not  to-night?  Why  not  to-night  ?  why  not  to-night? 


3=a:T^za 


V     V 


/  y\ 


w*^ 


w 


-&- 


*— <s^ 


wm 


Wilt    thou  be       saved?        Then  why  not  to-night? 

Wilt  thou  be  saved.  wiU.  thou  be  saved?  Then  why  not.    O  why     not      to-  night? 
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There's  Time  Enough  Yet. 

Mrs.  C.  II.  Morris. 


O.  H.  M. 

Solo  for  Soprano  or  Tenor. 


"There's  time  enough  yet!  there's  time  enough  yet!" (Is  the  song  of  youth  to  - 
"There's  time  enough  yet!  there's  time  enough  yet!"  And  the  cares  of  life  press 
"There's  time  enough  yet!  there's  time  enongh  yet!"  And  the  years  glide  swiftly 
"There's  time  enough  yet!  there's  time  enough  yet!"  'Tis  the  tempter's  subtle 


day, )      "For  I  want  my  life,  which  is  scarce  begun, To  be  glad  and  free  and 
hard,  While  the  brow  is  furrow'd  with  anxious  lines  And  the  hands  with  toil  are 
by, . . .  While  the  sun  sinks  low  in  the  crimson  west,  And  the  night  is  drawing 
snare;  'Tis  the  rock  on  which  many  lives  are  wreck'd,  Going   down  in  dark  de  - 
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gay,         Let  me  taste  awhile  of  the  joys  of  earth,  Of  its  pleasures  first     par  - 
scarr'd;  "I  must  fill  my  place  in  this  busy  world, I  must  meet  life's  stern  de  - 
nigh;       "I  am  weary  now  and  must  rest  awhile, There'll  be  time  enough  to 
spair.  There  is  time  for  pleasure  and  time  for  work,  And  for  wealth  to  seek  and 
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te 
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take, When  I've  older  grown  I  will  seek  the  Lord,  And  the  paths  of  sin  forsake." 
mands;  When  my  work  is  done, I  will  then  find  time  To  obey  my  Lord's  commands.' 
pray;"  But  the  rest  he  takes  is  the  sleep  of  death,  And  his  soul  is  lost  for  aye. 
hoard,     But  alas!  alas!  for  the  deathless  soul  With  no  time  to  seek  the  Lord. 
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There's  Time  Enough  Yet— Concluded. 
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Then  turn  to  the  Lord,  while  'tis  call'd  to-day, Lest  this  be  thy  vain  re  -  gret,. 
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That  my  soul  is  lost,and  my  life  is  wreck'd  On  the  rock  of  "time  enough  yet." 
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Consecration. 


Mrs.  Mary  D.  James. 

-  V 
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Mrs.  Jos.  F.  Knapp. 
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1.  My   bod  -  y,    soul  and  spir  -  it,     Je  -  sus,     I  give    to      thee,     A 

2.  O        Je  -  sus,  might-y     Sav  -  iour,   I      trust    in  thy  great  name,    I 

3.  O       let     the    fire     de-scend-  ing,  Just   now    up- on    my     soul,  Con- 

4.  I'm  thine,  O   bless  -  ed     Je  -  sus,  Wash'd  by  thy  precious   blood, Now 


con  -  se-crat-  ed  off'ring,  Thine  ev  -  er-more  to    be. 
look  for  thy  sal-  va-tion,Thy  promise  now    I  claim.  , 
sume  my  humble  off'ring,  And  cleanse  and  make  me  whole.  ' 
seal  me  by  thy  Spir-  it,     A    sac  -  ri-  rice    to  God. 
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al-tar,  I'm  waiting  for  ihe  fire ;     Waiting, waiting, waiting,  I'm  waiting  for  the  fire. 
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Deed  by  permission. 
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Make  Me  a  Blessinsr  To-day. 


"Lord,  ble93  me,  and  make  me  a  blessing."— Rev.  D.  B.  L'pdeyraJ. 
Rev.  H.  J.  Zelley.  H.  L.  Gilmoc*- 
^ *  s 
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I  do     not  ask      to  choose  my  path, Lord, lead  me     in      thy 

A  -  round  me.  Lord,  are  sin  -  ful  men,  Who  scorn  and  dis  -  o  - 
To  those  who  once  thy  love  have  known,  But  now  are  far  a  - 
Some  saints  of  thine  are  in  dis-tress.  And  for  de  -  liv-'rance 
What-  ev  -  er     er  -  rand  thou  hast.  Lord. Send  me,  and  I'll     o  - 
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way; 

bey; 
stray; 
pray; 
bey; 
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Inspire  each  tho'tand  prompt  each  word,  And  make  me  a  bless-ing  to 
Use  me  to  win  them  from  their  sins, And  make  me  a  bless-ing  to 
Help  me  to  lead  them  back  to  thee.  And  make  me  a  bless-ing  to 
0  let  me  go  and  help  them, Lord.  And  make  me  a  bless-ing  to 
Use       me   in    an-  y  way  thou  wilt.  And  make  me  a  bless-ing  to 
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day. 
day. 
day. 
day. 
day. 


e=* 


^=JC 


±± 


Chorus.     , 

^    !\          k 

|y           ^ 

I      | 

J         J      m         m 

£        *.        V 

s       v     v  J        K    ,N 

m          s     H     ^      ■S        N 

p         0  •  m 

IfKP  D      0      *    m      m 

9   •   m             >              s 

m  •  m    m            •     m 

X  ,)                                           m 

0    •    9      0      *     '  m    m    m 

Bless  me.  Lord, and 

make  me  a  blessing,  I'll 
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Use  me  to  help  some 

poor, needy  soul.  And 
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make  me  a  blessing  to  - 
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His  Grace  Aboundeth  More. 


WM.  J.  KlKKPATRICK. 


1.  O     what  a   won-der-ful  Sav-iour    In   Je -  sns  my  Lord  I   have  found! 

2.  When  a  poor  sin-ner   he  found  me,    No  goodness  to    of-  fer  had     I; 

3.  Nothing  of  mer-it   pos- sess -  ing,   All  helpless  be-fore  him   I     lay; 

4.  In    him,  my  gracious  Redeem  -  er,     My  Prophet,  my  Priest  and  my  King; 

5.  How  can  I  keep  from  re- joic-ing?  I'll  sing  of  the  joy   in   my    soul; 
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Tho'  I    had  sins  without  num-ber,  His  grace  un- to   mt  did    a  -  bound. 
Oft -en  his  law    I    had    bro -ken,  And  mer- it- ed  naught  but  to   die. 
But  in  the  precious  blood  flowing   He  wash'd  all  my  sin-stains  a  -  way. 
Mer-cy     I     find  and  for  -  giveness,    My    all    to  his  keeping    I     bring. 
Praising  the  love  of  my   Saviour,     While  years  of  E-  ter-  ni  -  ty     roll. 
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Chorus. 
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His  grace    a  -  bound-eth     more,  His  grace     a  -  tound-eth     more 

aud  more, 
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Tho'  sin      a-bound-ed     in     mv  heart,  His  sraee    a- bound-eth    more. 
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74  On  the  Cross  of  Calvary 


Arr.  by  W.  J.   K. 
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1.  On      the  cross  of   Cal-va  -  ry,     Je-  sus  died  for  thee  and  me;  There  he 

2.  O     what  wondrous,  wondrous  love,Bro't  me  down  at  Jesus' feet!   O    such 

3.  Take  me,    Je  -  sus,  I    am  thine,  Wholly  thine  for-  ev  -  er  -  more;  Blessed 

4.  Clouds  and  darkness  veil'd  the  sky,  When  the  Lord  was  cru-ci-fied;  "It  is 
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shed  his  precious  blood, That  from  sin  we  might  be  free.  O  the  cleansing  stream  doth 
wondrous, dy-ing  love, Asks  a    sac  -  ri-fice  complete!  Lord, I  give  myself  to 
Je  -  sus,  thou  art  mine, Dwell  within  forevermore.  Cleanse,0  cleanse  my  heart  from 
finish'd !' '  was  his  cry,  When  he  bo w'd  his  head  and  died.  It  was  finish'd  there  for 
1     -P   9.  +"*■-+ 
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flow,  And  it  washes  white  as  snow:  It  was  for  me  that  Je-sus  died  On  the 
thee,Soul  and  bod-  y  thine  to  be:  It  was  for  me  thy  blood  was  shed  Ou  the 
sin,  Make  and  keep  me  pure  within :  It  was  for  this  thy  blood  was  shed  On  the 
me;  All  the  world  may  now  go  free:  It  was  for  me  that  Je-sus  died  On  the 
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cross  of  Cal-va-  ry. 
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On  Calva-ry, on  Cal-va-ry, It  was  for  me 

On  Calvary,  on  Calva-ry. 
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of  Cal-va-  ry. 
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C.  H.  G. 


My  Saviour's  Love. 


Chas.  H.  Gabrifx. 
r ^-H r-^-t 
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1.  I        stand   a- maz'd  in     the  pres-  ence  Of    Je  -  sus,  the  Naz-  a  -  rene, 

2.  For       me     it    was    in     the   gar  -  den  He  pray'd,"Not  my  will  but  thine;' 

3.  In         pit  -  y      an -gels   be -held   him,  And  came  from  the  world  of  light 

4.  When  with  the  ransom'd    in     glo  -  ry,   His  face    I       at  last  shall  see, 


ii      m 
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And     won-der  how   he  could  love    me,    A     sin-ner,condemn'd, unclean. 
He       had   no   tears  for    his    own  griefs,  But  sweat  drops  of  blood  for  mine. 
To       com-fort  him   in     the    sor-rows   He  bore  for  my  soul  that  night. 
'Twill  be    my   joy  thro*  the      a  -  ges    To  sing  of    his  love  for     me. 


II  *     I      I 

How     mar-vel-ons,  how      won-der-ful!  And  my  song  shall    ev-er  be: 


O    how  mar-vel-ous  !    O  how  won-der-  ful ! 


How     mar-vel-ons,  how      won-der-ful     Is     my  Saviour's  love  for 'me! 


O  how  mar-  vel-ous,    O  how  won-  der-ful, 
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E.  A.  H. 


I  Must  Tell  Jesus. 


Rev.  Elisha  A.  Hoffman. 
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1.  I    must  tell  Je  -  sus     all    of    my   tri  -   als;  I    can -not  bear  these 

2.  I    must  tell  Je  -  sus    all    of    mytroub-les;  He    is    a    kind,  oom- 

3.  Tempted  and  tried  I    need   a  great  Sav-iour,  One  who  can  help    my 

4.  O  how  the  world  to      e-  vil    al- lures    me!  O   how  my  heart      is 


bur -dens  a  -   lone; 
pas  -  sion-  ate    Friend ; 
bur -dens  to      bear; 
tempt-ed    to      sin! 


In    my  dis-tress    he 
If      I     but  ask    him, 
I    must  tell  Je  -  sus, 
I    must  tell  Je  -  sus. 


kind-ly  will  help  me; 
he  will  de  -  liv  -  er, 
I   must  tell  Je  -  sus; 

and  he  w;ill  help    me 
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Chorus. 
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He    ev  -  er   loves  and  cares  for  his  own. 

Make  of  my  troub-les  quickly    an  end 

He  all   my  cares  and  sor-rows  will  share 

O-  ver  the  world  the   vie -fry  to  win. 


■} 


§PSe£ 


f^-vJ-jtJ^ 


I  must  tell   Je  -  sus! 
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I  must  tell  Je-sus!    I   can-not  bear  my  burdens  a  -  lone;        I  must  tell 
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Je-sus!   I  must  tell  Je-sus!   Je-sus  can  help  me,  Je-sus  a 


lone. 
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Jesus  Understands! 


WM.  J.   KlRKPATRICK. 


$ES&E1E£3E3EE5EE% 


1.  Bow'd  beneath  your  burden,  is  there  none  to  share?  Wea- ry  with  the 

2.  Ev  -  'ry  heav-  y    bur-den  he  will  glad  -  ly    share,  Are  you  sad   and 

3.  Tho'  temptation  meet  you,  Je-sus   can     sus  -  tain,     Life  has  vex  -  ing 

4.  Wea-  ry  heart,  he  calls  vou,  "Come  to  me  and  rest, "  Does  the  path  grow 
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jour-ney,    is  there  none  to      care  ?  Cour-age,  way-worn  trav  -  'ler, 

wea  -  ry  ?  Je  -  sus     has  a      care;  Well  he  knows  the  path  -  way 

problems  which  he    can  ex  -  plain ;  Serve  him  where  he  sends    you 

rug  -  ged  ?  yet  his    way  is      best ;  Leave  the    unknown  f u  -   ture 
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heed  your  Lord's  com-mands,  There's  a  tho't  to  cheer  you,  Je-sus  understands 
o'er  life's  burning  sands,  Courage,  fainting  pil-grim,  Je-sus  understands 
though  in  distant  lands,  Do  not  doubt  or  ques-tion,  Je-sus  understands 
in    the  Master's  hands,  Whether  sad    or    jov  -  ful,    Je-sus  understands 
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Z).  & — in  the  Master's  hand,  Whether  sad    or    joy -ful,    Je-sus  understands. 
Chorus.  w 


&=i 


£ 


^53 


S 


£Eg^£E£ 


-2g- 


Yes,  he    un-  der-stands,  All  his  ways  are   best.  Hear,  he 

O    yes,  O  hear, 
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calls   to    you,  "Come  to    me   and  rest."  Leave  the  unknown  fu- ture 
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Wanted. 


H.  Morris. 
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1.  Want-ed,  want-ed,     loy-  al  hearts  are  wanted,  Faithful  in  the  ser-vice 

2.  Want-ed,  want-ed, tongues  of  lire  are  wanted,  Con- se-cra- ted  lips  with 

3.  Want-ed,  want-ed,   helping  hands  are  wanted,  Willing  hands  to  la  -  bor 

4.  Want-ed,  want-ed,      ho  -  ly  lives  are  wanted,  Showing  un  -  to  sin-  nere 
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of  our  Lord  and  King ;  Hearts  with  true  love  burning. Hearts  o'er  sinners  yearning, 
Pen-te-cost  a-flame;  Free  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry    Of     his  pow'r  and  glory, 
an  -y  time  or  where;  Fields  with  harvest  bending. God  his  reapers  sending, 
Je-sus'  pow'r  to  save;  Freed  from  condemnation.  Kept  by  his  sal-va-  tion, 
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Chorus. 
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Seeking  evermore  the  lost  ones  back  to  bring 

Glad   to   go     a  full  sal-va-tion  to  pro- claim 

Who  will  go  the  precious  golden  sheaves  to  bear 

Spent  in  service  here  the  lives  he  freely  gave 

N      N  m      m  •  m      m  . 
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Out  into  the  harvest  field  and 
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labor  while  you  may, Out  into  the  harvest  field,  work  while  'tis  call'd  to-day ;  Ye 

la    -    bor  while  you  may, In  the  har    -    ve<t        while      'tis  call'd  to-day;  Ye 
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loyal  hearts  and  true,  and  lab'rers  not  a  few,  "Wanted, wanted, the  Lord  hath  need  of  you. 
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"Bring  Ye  All  the  Tithes." 


H.  L.  GlLMOUR. 


Hear  the  words  of  scripture  from  the   a  -  ges    past,      "Bring  ye  all   the 

Do  you  seek  to  know  the  Ho  -  ly      Spir-its    power?  "Bring  ye  all   the 

Is  there  aught  that  stands  between  you  and  your  Lord  ?  l '  Bring  ye  all   the 

Lift  your  heart  this  moment :  claim  him  Lord  and  King,     As  ye  bring  the 

Let  the  anthems  roll  in  grandeur  thro' the  skies,  Having  brought  the 


'  I 

tithes  into  the  storehouse,"  Make    a  con  -  se-cra-tion  that  will  ev  -  er  last, 
tithes  into  the  storehouse."  Live  in  sweet  communion  with  him  hour  by  hour, 
tithes  into  the  storehouse.  "Bring  them  on  cou-ditions  promised  in  his  word, 
tithes  into  the  storehouse.  Trust  the  blessed  promise,  and  your  praise  shall  ring, 
tithes  into  the  storehouse;     Joy  -  ous  hal  -  le-lu-jah's  from  our  hearts  a-rise 


Trusting  for  the  promised 
While  he  gives  the  promised 
And  he' 11  pour  you  out  a 
From  the  heart  he  is    pos  - 
For  we  have  the  promised 


bless 
bless 
bless 
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bless 
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ing.  "Bring  ye    all  the  tithes  in-to 
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storehouse,  Aud  prove  me  now  saith  the  Lord  of  hosts;  And   I  will  pour 

_      +.+    ++   +   £.  J     ! 

1»     I      L,     8=1 ' 


»  :  m 


you 

-0 


V — ?- 


m 


ii 

si 


3£ 


out    a    bless  -  ing,  There  shall  not  be  room  enough  to    re  -  ceive     it. 
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Never  Known  to  Fail. 


Alice  Jean  Cleator. 


Herbert  J.  Lacey, 
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1.  O         the  prom-is  -  es      of    God  Long  have  Satan's  might  withstood,  And  no 

2.  O         the  might-y  hand   of  time  Fashions  many  a  work  suhlime,  Yet  the 

3.  Trust  those  ho  -  ]y  words  to  -  day.  Let  them  guide  you  on  life's  way, Seek  their 


pow'r  of  darkness  o'er  them  shall  pre-  vail;  They  are  builded  sure  and  strong 
tide  of  years  their  splendor  shall  as  -sail;  But  the  Word  of  God,thishour, 
ref  -  uge    in  temptation's  roughest  gale ;  Strength  and  courage  they  shall  lend, 


For  the  conflict  with  the  wrong,  And  those  promises  were  never  known  to  fail! 
Thrills  with  all  the  old-time  pow'  r,  For  those  promises  were  never  known  to  fail ! 
Pow'r  from  heaven  shall  descend,  For  those  promises  were  never  known  to  faill 
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God's  prom-is  es  were  never  known  to  fail! 

were  nev  -er  known  to  fail! 


No  pow'r  of  darkness 
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o'er  them  shall  pre- vail!  They  are  huild-ed  sure  and  strong  For  the 

shall  prevail! 
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Never  Known  to  Fail.— Concluded. 
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con-  flict  with  the  wrong,  God's  prom-is-  es  were  nev     er  known  to   fail! 
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I  Left  Them  at  the  Cross. 


J.  W.  Van  DeVexter. 


J.  Lincoln  Ham.. 


1.  I         am  free   froni  con-dem-na- tion,  Fnl  -  ly  saved  and   sat  -  is  -  fied; 

2.  I        was  weak  and  heav  -  y      la  -  den    With  a    load       I  could  not  bear, 

3.  I        was  poor,    de-spised,for-sak  -  en,   Ma  -  ny  years      I  went     a  -  stray, 

4.  Now  mv   life      is    full     of  sunshine,  It       is   heav  -  en  here  be  -  low; 

I      -^ 
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All  my  sins  have  been  re-mit-ted      By    the   Sav-ionr  cru  -  ci  -  fied. 

But    I  fled        to     Cal-v'ry's  mountain  All    my  sins   were  cancelled  there. 

But   at  last        I  found  the  Sav-ionr,     He    has  washed  my  sins     a  -  way. 

Ev-  "rv  sin  has  been  for  -giv  -  en,     Thev  are  un  -  der-neath  the  flow. 
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Chorus.  i  s     .  . 


left them  at  the  cross 


for     I  left 


5  h 


\t  the   cross of  Cal-va- 

a't  the  cross,  at  the  cro^s 
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ry :  L'nderneath  the  Mood,  the  previous  blow!  That  was  shed  to  make  me  free. 

Cal-  va  -  rv ; 
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Christ  Is  the  Sunny  Side. 


INA   Dl'LEY  Ogdox. 


P.  P.  BlLHORN. 
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1.  My  soul    se- cure,   no  fear     I  know.  With  songs  of  praise  I  homeward  go; 

2.  No  mat-ter  what  my  grief  or  strife, No   inat-ter  what  the  storms  of  life, 

3.  The  heal- ing  war  ter cheers,my  way. The  liv- ing  man-na  greets  my  day; 

4.  Would  you  from  sin  and  darkness  flee?  Would  you  from  pain  and  death  be  free; 


In     light  un  -  fail-ing        I  con- fide, 

His    ten-  der  care    is     ne'er  de-  Died, 

My      ev  -  'ry  need    in      him  sup-plied, 

Then     in     his  shelt'ring  love  a  -  bide, 


In  Christ  the  sun-ny  side. 

In  Christ  the  sun-ny  side. 

In  Christ  the  sun-ny  side. 

In  Christ  the  sun-ny  side. 

>       I         I         h 


Gen-  tly     he   guid  -  eth  me,  Christ  is     the    sun-  ny 
.0-    +m      +    +-  •    -*-    -#L       -*-     -*      *      ±  ± 


side    c{   l:fe. 
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83      Have  Ye  Received  the  Holy  Ghost  ? 


C.  H.  M. 

b~ 


Acts,  19 
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Mr, 
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H.  Morris. 


1.  Ye    are  the  temples.  Je  -  sus  bath  spoken.  Temples  of  God's  Ho  -  ly 

2.  He  who  has  pardon 'd  surely  will  cleanse  thee.  All  of  the  dross   of    thy 

3.  Showers  of  mer  -  cy.  fnl-ness  of  bless-  ing.  Ev-  er   the  Spir- it's    in 

4.  Wea-rv   of  waud'ring.come  in-to    Ca-naan.  Feast  on  the  fui  -  ness  and 
K    -      -     -  -    - .    -  --     _m_ 


Spir-it   di-vine:  Have  ye  receiv'd  him. bidden  him  en-tcr.  Make  his  a 
na-tnre  re  -fine:  Cleans'd  from  all  sin. his  Spirit  will  en-ter.  Fill  you  and 
dwelling  at-tend;  'Tis  the  enduement.  posv-er  of  service.  Fruits  for  your 
fat    of  the   land;  Feed  on  the  man-na. dwell  in  the  sunshine. Led  bv  his 

I       ...      s 


bode   in  that  poor  heart  of   thine  ?  . 

thrill  you  with  pow-er    di  -  vine. 

la   -   bor    he  sure-  ly  will   send,     j 

Spir-it    and  kept  by   his    hand.  '   Have  ye  receiv'd, 


have  ve  receiv'd, 


•    m    m    m 


since        ye  be -liev'd      The     bless    -    ed  Ho  -  ly      Ghost?. 

since  ve  believ'd,      since  ve  believ'd, The  ble«ed.  blessed  Ho-lv,  blessed  Ho-lv  Ghostl 


He  who  has  promised. gift  of  the  Father. Have  ye  receiv'd  the  Holy  Ghost? 
^      [S      V      .  \     V     ^  receiv'd      -p-    m      _T\_« 
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My  Saviour  Face  to  Face. 


Wm.  J.  Kir.KFATR.CK. 


1.  I    am  glad  I  found  the  Saviour,  for  he  makes  my  heart  rejoice,  And     I 

2.  Yes,    I  know  he    ev  -  er  loves  me,  dai-  ly  guides  my  erring  feet,  And  I'm 

3.  When  life's  sun  is  slowly  set-ting,  twilight  shadows  veil  the  sky,  And  I'm 

4.  When  I  tread  the  crys-tal  pavement  of  the  ne  w  Je  -  ru  -  sa-  lem,  "Where  my 
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ill 

feel  with-in  my  soul  hissav-ing  grace;  But  I  want  to  talk  with  Je-sus, 
rest-ing  in  his  ten-der,  fond  em- brace;  But  I  want  to  know  him  better, 
near  the  ending  of  life's  wea-ry  race;  In  my  heart  will  be  this  longing, 
Saviour  has  prepared  for  me    a      place;  Where  the  angel  choirs  are  singing 
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hear  his    lov-ing,  gen-tle  voice,    I  want  to  see  my  Saviour  face  to  face, 

and    my  dear  Redeem-er  meet,     I  want  to  see  my  Saviour  face  to  face, 

none  but  Christ  can  sat-is  -  fy,      I  want  to  see  my  Saviour  face  to  face, 

praise  and  glo- ry     to  the  Lamb,  O  then  I'll  see  my  Saviour  face  to  face. 
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Chorus 
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O    I  want  to  see  my  Saviour  face  to  face,  Who  hath  lov'd  me  and  re- 

Las*?;.  O       then  I'll  see  my  Saviour  face  to  face, 

see  my  Saviour  face  to  face, 
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deem-ed    by  his  grace;  In  his  kingdom,  crown'd  with  glory,  on    his 

and  redeem 'd  me  by  his  grace  ; 

'-rrrr  -*-■*■  -*-  .    .  b»  * 


± 


0   0    0    0   0 


1=£ 


t=t 


■) — I — I — I — \- 

■y-tz-v-v-r- 


£=£ 


Copyright,  1898,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpfctrick. 


My  Saviour  Face  to  Face.— Concluded. 
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ev  -  er-lasting  throne,  I    want  to   see  my  Saviour  face  to      face 

see  my  Saviour  face  to  face. 
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So 


No,  Not  One, 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Geo.  C.  Huoo. 
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There's  not  a  friend  like  the  low-ly    Je-sus, 
No     friend  like  him  is     so  high  and  ho-  ly. 
There's  not  an  hour  that  he    is     not  near  us. 
Did     ev-  er  saint  find  this  Friend  forsake  him  ? 
Was    e'er    a  gift  like  the  Sav-iour  giv-  en  ? 


No,  not  one! 
No,  not  one! 
No,  not  one! 
No,  not  one! 
No,  not  one! 


no,  not 
no,  not 
no,  not 
no,  not 
no,  not 


one! 
one! 
one! 
one! 
one! 
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None  else  could  heal  all  our  soul's  diseas-es, 


m 


No,  not  one! 
And  yet  no  friend  is  so  meek  and  low-ly,  No,  not  one! 
No  night  so  dark, but  his  love  can  cheer  us,  No,  not  one! 
Or  sin-ner  find  that  he  would  not  take  him  ?  No,  not  one! 
"Will     he     refuse    us    a  home  in    heaven?    No,  not  one! 

-*--#-.-_-  r\    *  is   is     ^_j£_JfL_ 


no, 
no, 
no, 
no, 
no, 


not 
not 
not 
not 
not 


one! 
one! 
one! 
one! 
one! 
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D.S. — There's  not  a  friend  like  the  lowly  Jesus,     No,  not  one!      no,  not  one! 


Chorus. 
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Je-sus  knows  all  a-bout  our  struggles,      He  will  guide  till  the  day  is  done; 
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I  Know  God's  Promise  is  True. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 

John  3:  1G. 

PS 

Mrs.  C.  II.  Morris. 
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1.  For    God    so  loved  this 

2.  I      was     a   way-ward 

3.  The  "  who-  so  -  ev  -  er  " 

4.  E  -   ter  -  nal  life    be  - 

mm                           m 

sin  -  ful  world,  His  Son    he    free  -  ly      gave, 
wand'ring child,  A  slave  to     sin    and    fear, 
of      the  Lord,    I   trust -ed    was   for     me; 
gun   be  -  low    Now  fills  my  heart  and    soul ; 
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That  who-  so  -  ev  -   er  would  be-lieve,    E  -  ter  -  nal  life  shall  have. 

Un  -  til   this  bless -ed  prom-ise    fell      Like  mu  -  sic  on      my  ear. 

I      took    him   at      his  gra-cious  word,  From  sin     he   set     me  free. 

I'll   sing  his  praise  for  -  ev  -   er  -  more,  Whose  blood  has  made  me  whole. 
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'Tis     true,     O       yes, 

'Tis       true,       O        yes, 


'tis 
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true, God's  won  -  der  -  ful 


the     prom-ise       is     true, 
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prom  -  ise     is       true, 


For  I've   trust  -  ed,  and 
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test  -  ed,    and 
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And    I       know    God's  prom  -  ise       is        true 
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L.  E.  J. 


There  is  Power  in  the  Blood. 


Xt.  *,.  JOM£S. 


t=t 


tt 


P 


£=g—r~r-£ 


rr  ■« 


*=r 


*==* 


1.  Would  you  be  free  from  your  bur -den   of  sin?  There's  power  in  the  blood, 

2.  Would  you  be  free  from  your  passion  and  pride?  There's  power  in  the   blood, 

3.  Would  you  be  whiter,  much  whiter  than  snow?  There's  power  ir  the   blood, 

4.  Would  yon  do  ser  -  vice  for  Jesus  your  King?  There's  power  in  the   blood, 
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power    in    the  blood ;  YY7ould  you  o'er    e    -   vil      a      vie-  to-  ry     win? 
power    in    the  blood;  Come    for    a    cleans-ing    to    cal  -  va-ry's   tide, 
power    in    the  blood;    Sin    stains  are  lost      in     its    life-giv-ing    flow, 
power    in    the  blood ;  Would  you  live  dai  -  ly,   his  prais-es    to     sing? 
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Chorus. 
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There's   won-der-fulrplJwer   in    the  blood.     There  is    power,  power, 

There  is   power, 
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Wonder-working  pow'r  in  the 
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blood                    of   the 
in   the  blood 
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Lamb,           There  is 

of  the  Lamb, 
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power,         power,  Wonder-working  pow'r,In  the  precious  blood  of  the  Lamb. 
There  is  power, 
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Hattie  E.  Buell. 


Sunlight  All  the  Way. 
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1.  O  the  brightness  and  the    glo  -  ry      of    love  that  came  to     me,   On 

2.  In  this  won-der  -  ful    sal  -  va- tion  and  his     re-deem-ing grace,  I   have 

3.  'Tis  the  hope  of    joys     e-    ter- nal  when  life  on  earth    is  done,  Fills  my 
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morn  -ing of  that  bright  and  hap-py  day, When  I  found  my  blessed  Saviour  whose 
peace    and  joy, and  nothing  can  dis-may;  In  the  com-fort  of   his  presence,  the 
soul  with  strength  and  courage  in  the  f  rav ;  So  V 1 1  shout  a  glad  ho-  san  -  na   for 
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pardon  made  me  free,  Now  there's  bright  and  blessed  sun-light  all  the  way. 
shin-ing  of  his  face  There  is  bright  and  bless-ed  sun-light  all  the  way. 
ev  -  'ry    vie- fry  won,  And  the  bright  and  blessed    sun-light  all  the  way. 
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»s     sun-light 
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,  sun-light,  beam-ing  bright  and  clear  In   the 

un-light,  sun-light, 
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sweetness    of     his    ser- vice  day  by  day, There  is  sunlight,     sunlight, 

sunlight,         sunlight, 
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Sunlight  All  the  Way.— Concluded. 
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wich  my  Sav-iour  near, There  is  bnghtand  blessed  sunlight  all  the  way 
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Joseph  Grigg 
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The  Stranger  at  the  Door. 

T.  C.  O'Kaxe.    By  per. 


& 


=  :*=*=*: 


r-^-r^ 


d—* 


*=* 


-# — 0- 


m 


—9—9         9-         *.----         y 

1.  Be  -  hold  a  stran-ger  at  the  door!  He  gently  knocks — has  knock'd  before; 

2.  O      love- ly   at  -  titude!  he  stands  With  melting  heart  and  o- pen  bands; 

3.  But  will  he  prove   a  friend  in-deed?  He  will,  the  ver  -  y  friend  you  need: 

4.  Rise, touch 'd  with  gratitude  divine:  Turn  out   his  en  -  e  -  my  and  thine: 

5.  Ad- mit  him,  ere  his    an-ger  burn ;  His    feet,  de-part- ed,  ne'er  re-turn! 
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Has  wait -ed  long,  is  wait-ing  still:  You   treat  no  oth  -  er   friend  so  ill. 
O     matchless  kindness!  and  he  shows  This  matchless  kindness  to    his  foes. 
The  Friend  of  sin-  ners?  Yes, 'tis    he,  With  garments  dyed  on  Cal-  va-  ry. 
The   soul-  de-stroy-ing  monster — sin,  And     let    the  heav'nly  Stranger  in. 
Ad  -  mit  him,  or    the  hour's  at  hand, You'll  at  his  door   re- ject-ed  stand. 


let  the  dear  Saviour  come  in ... .  He'll  cleanse  the  heart  from  sin : 


O  keep  him  no  more  out  at  the  door,  But  let  the  dear  Saviour  come  in. 


/-s  come  in. 


90 


Have  Faith  in  God. 


M.  A.  S. 

Con  express.       N 


Mat  Agnew  Stephens. 
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1.  Do     you      ev  -  er  feel  down-hearted     or     dis  -  cour-aged  ?      Do 

2.  Darkest     night  will  al-ways  come  be-  fore  the    dawn-ing, 

3.  God    is     might-y,     he      is      a  -  ble     to    de  -    liv  -  er, 


It 


m 


you 

Sil  -  ver 

Faith  can 


is  N  r>  fr  J  4  S  ft i       J;m  j  I  ? 


ev  -  er  think  your  work  is  all  in  vain  ?  Do  the  burdens  thrust  up 
in-ings  shine  on  God's  side  of  the  cloud;  All  your  jour- ney  he  has 
vie  -  tor    be      in      ev  - 'rv  try- ing   hour;    Fear   and  care,  and  sin    and 

N       !S       *       N  N       N      _-_  .*_ 


0 S ^ #_ ff # — L| 1 
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on  you  make  you  tremble.  And  you  fear  that  you  shall  ne'er  the  vict'ry  gain  ? 
promis'd  to  be  with  you,  Naught  has  come  to  you  but  what  his  love  allow 'd. 
sor  -  row  be  de-  feat-  ed  By  our  faith  in  God's  almighty, conqu'ring  pow'r. 


-#--#-  Is  m    m      hisrsrsisNkhj         Is.. 


v  •    •    v 
Chorus. 
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Have  faith  in 


God, the  sun  will 

Have  faith  in  God, 


shine, Tho'  dark  the 

the  sun  will  shine. 


r    [.[  [ 

J m  0m0  0 
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clouds maybe  to  -day; His  heart  hath  plann'd 


Tho'  dark  the  clouds 


-0-0- 


'  f  f       —  I 


mav  be  to-day  ; 


M 


■      -0-0 


your  path  and 
His  heart  hath  plann'd 

ir*  -  9}  *\ * zz 

I  I     I  I   3=*: 
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•    0  '  0  0 
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Haye  Faith  in  God.— Concluded, 


mine, 


Have  faith  in 


your  path  and  mine, 
-0-0-  '-0-0    . 

4-1—1  ' 


Have  faith  in  God, 


0-0^^-0- 


Xr^-0     0-'-0    0 


way 

have  faith  a) way. 
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Refreshing.    S.  M. 


WM.   J.    KlBKPATRICK. 


L^j- m • 


■4-     V 

1.  Come,  Lord,  and  let   thy  pow'r     On      each     and  all    de-  scend, 

2.  Come,  Lord,  and  let   thy  pow'r     Each  tho't    of    self   re  -  move; 

3.  Our       wait- ing,long-ing  eyes,      Are     look  -  ing  up     to      thee, 

4.  Come,  Lord,  thy  pow'r  a  -  lone       The    work    of  grace  can      do; 

5.  Be         ours,  with   fer-vent  zeal,      Thy    blood-stain'd  cross  to  bear; 


While 
And 

O 
Now 
Till 
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t)             m 
gath- 
may 
may 
let 
at 

er'd 
we 
we, 

it 
thy 

in 
feel 

in 
con 

feet 

_#- 

thy 
as 

thy 

-    se   - 
we 

-0. 

ho  -  ly 
ne'er  be 
smil-ing 
crate  to 

lay    it 

name, 

-  fore 

face, 

thee 

down, 

Be  -    fore 
Thy    pure 
Our      Fa  - 
Our  hearts 
A       crown 

~3h    m     * 

thy  throne  we 

and     per  -  feet 

ther's  glo  -  ry 

and   lives     a  - 

of      life      to 

m         m      Ur 

-&- 

bend. 

love. 

see. 

new. 

wear. 
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Re  -    fresh    our  wait-ing  souls,     Our     fee    -    ble  faith  in-  spire,     And 

I  M_         M.  .  -0.      -0L      -,22- 
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from  thine  al 

~t   r   i 


tar    touch  our  hearts  With  coals     of 

9   f   r    i 
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S.  C.  Kirk. 


The  Royal  Call. 


§pi 


*-- 


-p* 


i 


H.    L».    GlLMOUB. 


n    d    ;    J-M— l 


1.  O       hear  the  call,     the  Roy  -  al  call!   Ye   hosts    of  God  give  ear! 

2.  The     call    is     un  -   to      ev  -  'ry  one:  Be     gird  -  ed  for     the  fray! 

3.  Fill      up    the  ranks  and   on- ward  move, The  Roy  -  al  call      o-  bey: 


iB 


It  comes  to     me,      it   comes  to    all,  "Ten  mil-lion  souls  a        year!  " 
The  bat- tie    long      a  -  go      be- gun,    Is     rag-ing  still    to  -  day. 
Your  loy-al  -  ty      and  val  -  or  prove:  Stand  up  for  Christ  to  -  day. 


t=t 


3t=it 


^— 3t 


^ 


Stay  not  to  ask,  or  rea-  son  how,  But  ral  -  ly,  ev  -  'ry  one; 
The  sign  of  tri-umph  lights  the  sky,  Be  -  hold  its  ris-ing  sun! 
Go         for-ward  in        Je-  ho-vah's  name,  In  heart  and  hand  as        one: 


Be  -  lieve  and    see      the    tri  -  umph  now:  In  Christ    it    can     be  done. 
Go    forth  with  this   your  bat-  tie    cry:  u  In  Christ    it     can     be  done!  M 
The   world  for    Je  -  sus    be      our  aim —  in  Christ    it    can     be  done. 


i5f?U- 


*=^£ 
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Chorus. 
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t=*=t 
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Go  forth  with  Faith's  protecting  shield:  Go  with  the  Spir-it's  sword,  The 

;     -*-  g      ft 

0 9 *# , 
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The  Royal  Call.— Concluded. 


mm 


cit-a-delsof      sin    must  quickly  yield    Be- fore     our  conq' ring  Lord! 

JL.    ^LX  -M-      -A.  ±      £     ±      ^.        ^ 
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TT 


93    There  is  Cleansing  in  the  Precious  Blood, 


LN. 


James  M.  Black. 


1.  O      hasten  now  to  Calv'ry's  mountain.  There's  cleansing  in  the  precious  blood; 

2.  "Come  now  to-^eth-er  let  us  reason."  There's  cleansing  in  the  precious  blood  ■. 

3.  Your    heart  is  full  of  sin  and  sadness.  There's  cleansing  in  the  precious  blood  : 

4.  At  morning, noon  and  night  I ' m  singing,  There's  cleansing  in  the  precious  blood; 


jif.jJ-fHi.n 


And  plunge  in-to  the  flowing  fountain. There's  cleansing  in  the  precious  blood. 

'Although  your  sins  be  red  like  crimson. '"There's  cleansing  in  the  precious  blood. 

In       Je-sus  there  is  joy  and  gladness. There's  cleansing  in  the  precious  blood. 

O         Let  us  keep  the  anthem  ringing. There's  cleansing  in  the  precious  blood. 


#_ 

- 


~ 
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Chorus. 


I       I 
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CHORUS.  |  |  , 


I 

There's  cleansing  in  the  precious  blood.  Plunge  now  beneath  the  crimson  flood-. 


E§3?==lz  -#--*— •-—»—-* — f— F 
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Con-fess-ing  all  your  sins  to     Je-sus,  There's  cleansing  in  the  precious  blood. 


-#-=—» 0-^—0 
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Call  On  the  Lord. 


1\kv.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Wm.   J.    KlKKP'TBICK. 


n  hi  j  j 


•J"      -      -       V 

1.  If      earth-ly  friends  should  fail  you  And  fears  come  like   a     host,    There 

2.  When  Mos  -  es  call'd  up  -  on    him    He     saw  the     sea  di-vide,    God's 

3.  And     thus  thro'  all    the    a   -  ges   We     find,  that,  by   his  pow'r,  God 


U     I 

-ft  4    >H— »- 


;=: 


zt: 


1/      1/ 


EESz: :± 


T  ~'~  -   ^ 

is  a  Friend  will  help  you,  When  help  you  need  the  most;  'Tis  God  your  heav'n'ly 
peo-ple  all  pass'd  ov-  er  Safe      to    the  oth- er  side.  And  so      E  -  li  -  jah 
always  help'd  his  children  In     ev  - 'ry  try-ing  hour.   If    we    his  help  are 

-    ^».t  ftTT-m.mmmm'- 


0 j m m 0 , *— i— 

H?    v      v  v    v    v    i  Y- 


■v—v— 
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Fa-  ther,  O  be  his  name  adored!  He'll  reach  an  arm  to  help  you  If  you 
triumph'd,His  pray'r  of  faith  was  heard, The  fire  from  heav'n  descended  When  he 
need-ing,  He    will  his  aid   af-  ford,  If   we  like  saints  and  prophets  Will  but 


i=l—V 


-0 — 


4— # — ■  •     J*   m     •     0    T  t|p     •     . 


fj 


% 


Chorus. 

--! —  * 
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call      on 
cail'd  on 

call      on 


7S(— 


the  Lord 
the  Lord 
the  Lord 


:! 


Call    on      the  Lord,      call      on      the  Lord,   No 


m 


ffS 


j 0 « ^ 1 ^ m ^P 1 — R P H-^ — I 


earth-ly  friend  can    ev  -  er  Such  blees-ed  help  af  -ford;  Call  on   the  Lord, 


£. 


t=t 
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Call  On  the  Lord.— Concluded. 
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rV-fc 
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call    on  the  Lord;  If  you  want   a   friend  to    help  you,  Call  on    the  Lord. 
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I'm  Happy  All  the  Day. 


Rev.  Johnsoi 

i  Oatmas,  Jr. 

i H 1- S- \ 1 

A.  A. 

V 

Baldwin. 

N 1 ■ 

i-^-t-4 — W- 

— m m P ^ N- \ — — 

"~ir 

— !*" 

iM — 

(u)    4    *  # 

^v 

• 

■    s     «  •  1 

-  J       s       s       s       #       m        P      P 

- 1 

i  ■ 

9 

•      m       J    •    1 

1.  I'm     hap  -  py  since    I  found  the  Lord, I'm 

2.  I         love     to   pray,   I    love    to  sing,  I'm 

3.  He     says   my  bur-dens  he   will  bear,  I'm 

4.  He     cleanseth    me  from  ev  -  'ry    sin,  I'm 

5.  I'll  praise  him  while  he  gives  me  breath, I'm 
-p-                          -#--#- 

-#- 

hap- 
hap- 
hap- 
hap- 
hap- 

-#- ' 

py 
py 
py 
py 

py 

on 
on 
on 
on 
on 
-m- 

the   way; 
the   way; 
the   way; 
the   way ; 
the    way; 
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The  world  can  not  such  joys  af  -  ford,  1 
My  Fa-ther  is  the  heav'nly  King,  I 
I  cast  on  him  my  ev  -  'ry  care,  I 
He  makes  me  pure  with- out,  with- in,  I 
And     still  I'll  praise  him     af  -  ter  death,! 


m  hap-  py 

m  hap-  py 

m  hap-  py 

m  hap-  py 

m  hap-  py 


all  the  day. 

all  the  day. 

all  the  day. 

all  the  day. 

all  the  day. 

i- 
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Chorus. 
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God  Calling  Yet, 


"I  have  called,  and  ye  have  refused." — Prow  1 :  24. 

J.  BORTHWICK. 

Not  tOO  fditt. 


John. 


P 


-I 1 
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1.  God  call-ing  yet !  shall  I     not  hear?  Earth's  pleasures  shall  I  still  hold  dear? 

2.  God  call-ing  yet!  shall  I     not  rise?   Can     I    his  lov  -  ing  voice  de- spise, 

3.  God  call-ing  yet!  and  shall   I     give     No  heed. but  still  in  bond-age    live? 

4.  God  calling  yet!    I     can -not  stav;   My  heart  I  vield  without  de  -  lav; 

A. 


i-4^-1 — I- 


n=t 


m 


■*=i=z- 
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Shall  life's  swift  passing  years  all  fly,  And  still  my  soul  in  slum  -  ber  lie? 
And  base-  ly  his  kind  care  re-pay?  He  calls  me  still;  can  I  de  -  lay  ? 
I  wait, but  he  does  not  for- sake;  He  calls  me  still;  my  heart  a-wak#! 
Vain  world,  farewell !  from  thee  I   part ;  The  voice  of  God  hath  reach  'd  my  heart. 


f|fc 
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Chokus. 
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God 

God  is  calling  yet 
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is    call       -       ins,      call 
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ing  yet, 
God  is  calling  yet,  Heed  his  pleading  voice,  I  hx!  is  calling  yet. 
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God  is   call         -  ing,       Sinner,  hear  his  pleading  voice. 

God   is  call-ing  yet,  God  is  call-ing  yet, 

|N     N     N     fS     I 
0    0    0    0    0 
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He  Has  Come  to  Abide. 


Mas.  0.  H.  M. 

Moderato.  \ 


John  14  :  16. 


Mks.  C.  H  Morris. 
I        rs     N    n    is 


t=t 
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1.  "I  will  pray  the    Father.  (Jesus  said,  )He  will  send  the  Spir-it  in  my  stead; 

2.  He    in  love  and  nev-er-failing  grace. Makes  the  heart  his  chosen  dwelling  place; 

3.  For  this  fulness     all  my  being  cries;     On  the   al  -  tar     is  my  sac  -  ri-fice, 

come  and  fill  my  heart; 


4.  Ver  -  y  God    in  truth  I  know  thou  art,  Ho-lv  Spir  -  it 

^zz^z^zczzzzzSzzazzizzizztzzzFz^zzzzitzzzt 
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Answered  is   his  condescending  pray'r:  He  has  come  the  promised  Comforter. 
Wondrous  temples  of  the  Holy  Ghost.  Cleansed  and  saved  to  the  ut-termost. 
All    I    am,  or  have. or  hope  to  be.    Thine. O  Lord. henceforth. eter-nal-ly. 
Cleanse  the  temple,     idols  all  dethroue.  Reign  in  pow'r  within  and  reign  alone. 

[>     f"   ifr       -    ♦ 
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He    has  come, 
to 

a  - 

bide, 
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he    has  come                        The  Com-fort-er   nas 
to     a -bide, 
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come     to     a    -    bide; Bid    him    wel  -  come     to-day. 

j          ~0-                              to      a- bide; 
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Com-fort  -  er    has  come    to      a  -  bide. 
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The  Pentecostal  Power. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


^ 


1.  The  pow'r  that  fell    at    Pen-  te- cost,  When  in  the  up- per  room,Up- 

2.  ''Ye  shall  have  po\v'r(said  Je-sus)when.The  Holy  Ghost  is  come;"  Your 

3.  The    wav'ring  shall  stead-fast  become;  The  weak  in  faith  be  strong,  With 

4.  Breathe  on     us   now  the     Ho  -  ly  Ghost, The  young  and  old  inspire;  Let 
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on  the  watching,  waiting  ones, The  Holy  Ghost  had  come,Remaineth  ev  -  er  - 
loosen'd  tongues  shall  speak  his  praise,  Your  lips  no  more  be  dumb,  The  timid,shrinking 
holy  boldness  going  forth,  Denouncing  sin  and  wrong,  With  burning  zeal  each 
each  receive  his  Pentecost, Send  hearts  and  tongues  of  fire, Thou  wonderful  trans- 


more  the  same;  Unchanging  still, O  praise  his  name 
ones  be  brave,  To  reach  a  hand  the  lost  to  save 
heart  a-  flame,  A  whole  sal-  va-  tion  to  proclaim 
forming  pow'r, Come  now  in  this  ac-  cept-  ed  hour, 


i 


-9-     ^—r+ 

The  pow'r,  the  pow'r,  the 

The  pow'r,the  pow'r, 


Pen-tecost-al  pow'r, Is  just  the  same  to-day,      Is  just  the  same  to-day. 

Is  just  the  same, the  same  to-day, Is  just  the  same, the  same  to  day, 
JL   -0.   JL  -0.  m     .0.   .0-0-0-0.      -M-  .    #-  .0-    -0-     f  f  f 
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The  pow'r, the  pow'r,The  Pentecostal  pow'r,  Is      just       the  same  to-  day. 


^   just  the  same, 
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H.  L.  G. 


Christ,  Our  Passover. 


Cor.  5: 


H.  L.  GlLMOUR. 


ft 


1.  Our  Lamb  is  slain,  the   Pas-  chal  Lamb,  Of  which  the  old     is    but     a 

2.  Come, climb  to  Calv'ry's  mournful  site,    And  see  the  streaming  wounds  of 

3.  I'll  ne'er  for-get  when  first,   by  faith,     I     saw    my  Sav-iour,bleeding, 

4.  There's  sweet  repose  be-  neath  the  cross,  And  safe  -  ty  when  the  blood  doth 

5.  The  blood's  the  bridge  that  spans  the  gulf,  And  brings  us  near  to    God,  and 


tok- 
Je- 
dy- 
cov  ■ 
Heav 


en;  Tho' shadowed  in 
sus;  The  spot  -  less  vie  - 
ing ;  And  there    a  -  gain, 
er;  For  God     has  spok 
-en;  It  flows     for  you, 


the  mid-night  past,  There's  not    a  word  has 
tim  yields  his  life,      And  from  the  sword  of 
for    Per  -  feet  Love,     I  plunged  in  -  to     the 
■en      in      his  word,  "When  I  see  the  blood,  I 
it    flows  for    me,      O        sin -ner,  come, 'tis 
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e'er  been  brok  -  en. 
jus  -  tice  frees     us. 
fount  -ain,  cry  -  ing. 
will    pass     o    -    ver."| 
free  -  ly     giv  -  en. 


I'm  un-der  the  blood,  the  pass-  o-ver blood, 
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side      of    Je  -  sus,  who  died,  And  purchased  for  us 
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sal  -  va  -  tion. 
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H.  R.  P. 


Holy  Spirit  from  Above. 
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Dr.  H.  R.  Palmko. 
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1.  Ho   -    ly    Spir     -     it    from     a-bove,  Fill  our  hearts  with  thy  pure  love; 

2.  Take   our  sin     -      ful  tho'ts  a-way;  Lead,   O    lead      us   lest   we  stray; 

3.  With   the  al     -    tar's  sa  -  cred    fire,  Touch  our  lips,  our  hearts  in- spire; 

4.  Bless- ed   source      of   heav'nly  light, Now     dis-perse  the  gloom  of  night; 
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us    with  thy  zeal;  May  each  soul  thy  pres-ence  feel, 
it,  faith-ful  Guide, May  each  soul   in    thee      a-  bide. 
us    by     thy  grace ;  In      each  soul  thy  im  -  age  tram. 
for-ev  -    er  shine;  Fill    each  soul  with  joy        di-vin«w 

ri       i    u       i 
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Ho-  ly  Spirit  from  thy  throne  a-bove,  Fill  us  with  the  Saviour's  dying  love; 

Is  r  in  rs  r  Is  >       ^         u  >.     j 
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Now  descend  up  -  on  us,Heav'nly  Dove;  Come, thou  bles-sed  Com-fort  -  er. 


l 


-&• 


u    i*    i/    i/    ^    *      * 

Copyright,  1994,  by  H.  R.  Palmer.     Used  by  per. 


1 1" 


r 


II 


101 


At  My  Redeemer's  Feet. 


(Solo  or  Quartet  with  Chorus.) 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman  Jr. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  I         ask      not  for  the  high-est    place,  But  find       a    spot  more  sweet, 

2.  Tho'  waves  of  darkness  round  me  roll,     I     have      a     safe      re  -  treat, 

3.  He  gives    me  from  his  lov-iug  hand,  The  fin  -  est    of     the  wheat, 

4.  And  when     I  reach  the  mys-tic     sea,  Where  earth  and  heav-  en  meet, 
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Where  God     he-stows  "on    me    his      grace,  At  my  Re-deem-er's  feet. 

No      storm   can    ev  -  er  harm    a       soul,  At  my  Re-deem-er's  feet. 

I           live      in  heav-eu's  bor-der      laud,  At  my  Re-deem-er's  feet. 

I'll      spend     a  blest     e   -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  At  my  Re-deem-er's  feet. 
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Chokus. 
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Come  joy     or  pain,  come  weal   or  woe,     In  Christ     I     am  com  -  plete; 
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My  high  -  est  place     is       ly  -  ing  low,     At     my      Re-deem-er's  feet. 
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102       Growing  Brighter  Every  Day. 

Mrs.  C.  II.  M 


Pkov.  4 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


1.  I    can  ne'er  for- get  the  day  when  Je-sus  sav'd    rae  Speak-ing 

2.  What  he  gave  me      iu  that  hour  was  but     a     fore  -  taste  Of     the 

3.  Iu    his    pastures  green  and  large  I'm  ev  -  er    feed  -  ing,  And    my 

4.  I     am    rest  -  ing    on   the  won-der-ful    as  -  sur  -  auce  While    so 


0 0—*-0 #_  ^    #_ 


par- don    to    my  guil-ty,     sin- sick  soul,       Or     the  bless-ed  words  of 
ful-ness    of   his  bless-ing    yet     in  store,     And  the  sun-light  of     his 
thirst  is  quench'd  where  living  waters  flow,  While  from  "grace  to  grace''  the 
crown'd  with  glo-ry     is    my    pil-grim  way;  ' 'That  the  path- way  of     the 

m         m  m  m         m         m         m      ^*"        <s  .  _  _ 
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comfort  there  he  gave   me,  "Go  in  peace, thy  faith  hath  sav'd  and  made  thee  whole." 
presence  groweth  brighter.  Day  by  day  his  grace  abouudeth  more  and  more. 
Spir  -  it   still  is    lead-  ing   And  from  "glory  un-to  glo-ry"  here  be  -  low. 
just  still  brighter  groweth.  Shining  more  and  more  unto  the  per-fect  day." 
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Chorus 
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bet-ter all  the  way.  Let    the  hal-le-  lu-jahsroll, 

Growing  better, grow-ing  bet-ter    all   the  way. 

\      [S      N      K      |       *      *    ++.4.  +  ^ 

>— # — m—0) — 0 — 0—0 90-i  - 


Copyright,  19(11    by  H.  L.  Gilmour.  Wenouah,  N.  ,1. 


V      N     !S   T 
ft    Ni    N-h 1 1 4- 


Growing  Brighter  Every  Day.— Concluded. 
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Jesus  sweetly  saves  my  soul,  And  my  way  is  growing  brighter  ev'ry  day. 

ev-'ry  day. 
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Healins;  at  the  Fountain. 


Fanny  J.  Cbosby. 


Wm.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  There  is  heal-ing  at  the  fount-  ain,  Come,  be-hold  the  crim-son  tide, 

2.  There  is   heal-ing  at  the  fount -ain,  Come  and  find  it,  wea-ry    soul, 

3.  There  is   heal-ing  at  the  fount- ain,  Look    to    Je-snsnowand   live. 

4.  There  is   heal-ing  at  the  fount- ain,  Precious  fountain  filled  with  blood. 
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Flow  -  ing  down  from  Calvary's  mountain, "Where  the  Prince  of  Glo-  ry    died. 
There  your  sins  may  all  be     cov-ered;     Je  -  sus  waits  to  make  you  whole. 
At      the  cross  lay  down  your  bur -den:  All   your  wand'rings  he'll  for-give. 
Come,    O  come, the  Sav-iour  calls   you;  Come  and  plunge  beneath  its  flood. 
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Chorus. 
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O   the  fount-ain!  blessed, healing  fount-ain!    I  am  glad 'tis  flowing  free, 
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O  the  fountain!  precious,  cleansing  fountain!  Praise  the  Lord,itcleanseth  me. 
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101      Jesus,  I'll  Go  Through  With  Thee. 

(Dedicated  to  Rev.  0.  O.  BIcColloch,  Central  Illinois  Conference.) 
Mrs.  F    E.  Williams.  H.  L.  Gilmour. 
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1.  I   have  made  my  choice  for-  ev  -  er,       I  will  walk  with  Christ  my  Lord, 

2.  Tho' the   gar -den  lies    be -fore    me,  And  the  scorn -fnl  judgment  hall, 

3.  Tho'  the  earth  may  rock  and  trern-  ble,  Tho'  the   sun  may  hide  its   face, 

4.  When  the  con  -  flict  here    is     end-  ed,  And  the    wea  -  ry  journ-ey  done, 
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Naught  from  him    my  soul  can  sev  -  er,  While  I'm  trusting    in      his 
Tho'  the  gloom    of  deep-  est  mid-night    Set-ties  round  me  like      a 
Tho' my  foes     be  strong  and  ruth-less,   Still   I     dare    to  trust    thy 
When  the  last    grim  foe     is  conquer'd,  And  the     fi  -  nal  vie  -  fry 
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word; 
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I     the  lone  -  ly    way  have  tak  -  en,  Rough  and  toilsome  tho'    it  be, 

Darkness  can     af-  fright  me  nev  -  er,  From  thy  pres-ence  shadows  flee, 

Tho'  the  cross  my  path  o'er-shad -ow,  Thou  didst  bear  it  once  for  me, 

When  the  pearl  -  y  gates  swing  o  -  pen,  And   an    entrance  full  and  free 

-#-;  -+    ~f-\    £    £  A     A-  X    X    1. 


V- 


r-r- 


-=*-#- 


t 


r    r    r 


pp 


1 — i- 


i 


v ^ 


SrRR=f 


?=£ 


r?:. 


■^f-S 


v^*=t 


^=i 


And  althoagh  despised,  for- sak -en, 
And  if  thou  wilt  guide  me  ev  -  er, 
And  what-e'er  the  pain  or  per  -  il, 
Shall  be   grant-  ed     to    the  vie-  tors, 


"  Je  -  sus,  I'll  go  thro'  with 
11  Je  -  sus,  I'll  go  thro'  with 
11  Je  -  sus,  I'll  go  thro'  with 
"  Je  -  sus,  I'll  go  thro'  with 
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thee." 
thee." 
thee." 
thee." 
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The  Comforter  has  Come! 


will  pray  the  Father,  and  he  shall  give  you  another  Comforter,  that  he  mav 
abide  with  '-ou  for  ever."— John  14:  16. 


"I 
Rev.  F.  Bottome,  D.  D 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatf.il.- 
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spread  the   tid-ings 
long,  long  night  is 
the   great  King  of 
•ound  -  less  Love  di  - 
,  till     the  ech-oes 
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round,  wher  -  ev   -   er   man    is 

past,      the  morn  -  ing  breaks  at 

kings,    with   heal  -  ing     in      his 

vine!      how  shall  this  tongue  of 

fly          a  -  bove   the   vault  -  ed 
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found,  "Wher- 
last ;     And 
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ev    -    er    human  hearts 
hush'd  the  dreadful  wail 
ev   -    'ry  cap-tive   soul 
wond'ring  mortals  tell 
all      the  saints  a  -  bove 


1/    * 
and   hu-man  woes  a- bound; 

and   fu  -  ry    of    the  blast, 
a     full   deliv'rance  brings; 
the  matchless  grace  di-vine— 
to    all      be  -  low  re  -  ply, 


Let  ev  -  'ry  Christian 
As  o'er  the  gold-en 
And  thro'  the  va-cant 
That  I,  a  child  of 
In  strains  of  end-less 
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Ho-ly  Ghost  from  heav 


'n.  The  Father's  promise  giv'n 


f~ T      v    v    v 

;  O  spread  the  tid-ings 
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tongue  pro-claim  thejoy-ful  sound:  The  Com  -  fort 

hills     the    clay      ad-van- ces     fast!     The  Com  -  fort 

cells    the   song      of   triumph  rings:  The  Com  -  fort 

sin,  should  in       his  im-age  shine!    The  Com  -  fort 

love,    the  song  that  ne'er  will  die:     The  Com  -  fort 
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has  come! 

has  come! 

has  come! 

has  come! 

has  come ! 
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round, Wher-ev  -  er  man   is  found — The    Com  -  fort  -   er      has  come! 


Chorus. 
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At  the  Cross. 


Isaac  Wat  rs. 


Isa.  45 :  22. 


R.  E.  Hudson. 
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1.  A  -   las!     and  did   my  Rav-iour  bleed,  And  did   my  Sovereign  die? 

2.  Was    it     for  crimes  that  I  have  done,   He  groaned  up-on   the  tree? 

3.  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er    re  -  pay    The  debt  of    love     I     owe; 
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"V\  onld  he  de-vote  that  sa  -  cred  head  For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 
A  -  maz  -  ing  pit  -  y,  grace  unknown,  And  love  be-yond  de-gree! 
Here,  Lord,    I  give  my -self      a -way,   'Tis    all   that    I     can     do! 
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At    the  cross,    at    the  cross,  where  I 
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first    saw  the  light,  And  the 
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bur-den   of  my  heart  rolled  a  -  way, 
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It  was  there  by  faith 
rolled  a-way,  . 

0     0        0—0++J 


t=t 


e=e    *    t 


**  **  ** 


=£=t 


^^feg 


I     re-ceived  my    sight,  And  now     I     am  hap  -  py  all    the    day. 
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I  Know  He's  Mine. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


*T=i 


B.  Frank  Butts. 


1.  There' s  One  a- bo ve 

2.  He's  mine  because 

3.  He's  mine  because 

4.  Some  day  up  -  on 

_# 


all  earthly  friends  Whose  love  all  earthly  love  transcends, 
he  died  for     me,   He  saved  my  soul,     he    set   me   free; 

he's   in   my  heart,  And    never,    nev  -  er  will  we   part; 

the  streets  of  gold  Mine  eyes  his  glo  -  ry  shall  behold, 
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It       is  my  Lord  and  Christ  divine,  My  Lord,  because     I  know  he's  mine. 
With  joy  I    wor-ship  at  his  shrine  And  cry,  "Praise  God,  I  know  he's  mine." 
Just  as  the  branch  is     to   the  vine  I'm  joined  to  Christ;  I  know  he's  mine. 
Then,  while  his  arms  around  me  twine,  I'll  cry  for    joy,  "I  know  he's  mine." 
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I  know  he's   mine, this  friend  so     dear, He  lives  with 

«  I  know  he's  mine,  this  friend  so  dear, 
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me, 

He  lives  with  me, 
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he's 
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near; 

he's  ev  -  er  near; 
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charms around  him   shine, And,  bestof  all, 

Ten  thousand  charms              around  him  shine, 
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Anchored  At  Last. 


M*s.  C.  H.  M. 

o  s 

Mbs.  C. 

H.  Mokris. 
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1.  O     so  long  was  my  bark  toss'd  a-bout  on  life's  sea,  But  I've  anchor'd  in 

2.  Safely  moor'd  to  the  Rock  which  no  tempest  can  shake,  I  haveanchor'd  in 

3.  In  the  har- bor  of  faith  there  is    safe-ty  and  rest,     I  haveanchor'd  in 

4.  Deeper  grow-eth  my  peace  as  I'm  near-ing  the  shore,  I  haveanchor'd  in 
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Je-sus  at  last;  And  I  heard  a  sweet  voice  gently  calling  to  me,  And  I've 
Je-sus  at  last;  Tho'  the  billows  in  fu  -  ry  around  me  may  break,  I  have 
Je-sus  at     last;         And  a  deep  settled  peace  now  is  filling  my  breast,  I  have 


Je-sus  at     last;         And  by  simply  be-liev  -  ing  I'm  safe  ev-er-more,  I  have 


anchor'd    in     Je  -  sus     at      last. 
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At    last!...:  at  last!. 

I've  anchor'd  in  Jesus, I've  anchor'd  at  last, 
-9- 

•'•  0    0 


~MTA_M_W—0- 


« 


r  i 


T 


jv — A 


Pr 


*—*- 


SEE* 


^-m 


-9— 0- 


1 — i — r 


k'    ^     i      «      i  riii 

All  my  doublings  are  o  -  ver,my  struggling  is     past.  And  the  load   of    my 
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sin     at  his  feet  I  have  cast,    I  have  anchor'd  in  Je-  sus    at    last. 

at  last. 
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Lord,  I'm  Coming  Home, 


W.v.K. 


m 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 

N     J  i 
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1.  I've   wandered  far 

2.  I've  wast  -  ed  ma 

3.  I'm   tired    of    sin    and 

4.  My    soul     is    sick, 


a  -    way  from  God, 
ny       pre-cious  years, 
stray-  ing,  Lord, 
my     heart     is   sore, 


Now  I'm  com-ing  home, 
Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 
Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 
Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 
.1*1. 
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The  paths  of  sin  too  long  F  ve  trod, 
I  now  re-  pent  with  bit  -  ter  tears, 
I'll  trust  thy  love,  be  -  lieve  thy  word, 
My  strength  renew,  my   hope    re  -  store, 


V   -J-    •    *     ^. 

Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 
Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 
Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 
Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 
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Chorus. 
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Com-  ing     home,     com-  ing      home,      Ne  v  -   er  -  more     to     roam ; 


Hi 
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O  -   pen  wide  thine   arms    of    love,      Lord,  I'  m   com-  ing   home. 


i 


m 


5  My  only  hope,  my  only  plea, 
Now  I'm  coming  home; 
That  Jesus  died,  and  died  for  me, 
Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 
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I  need  his  cleansing  blood  I  know, 
Now  I'm  coming  home; 

O  wash  me  whiter  than  the  snow, 
Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 
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Tell  Mother  I'll  Be  There. 


Charles  M.  Fillmore. 


1.  When   I     was  but    a     lit-  tie  child,  how 

2.  Tho'     I    was  oft-en  wayward,  she  was 

3.  When  I    became   a   prod  -  i  -  gal,  and 

4.  One    dav    a  message  came  to   me.   it 
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well     I     rec  -  ol  -  lect  How 

al  -  ways  kind  and  good,  So 

left   the   old    roof-tree,  She 

bade  me  quick-ly  come,  If 
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I  would  grieve  my  mother  win  my 
patient,  gen -tie,    lov- ing.  when  I 
almost  broke  her    lov- ing  heart  in 
I  would  see  mv  moth-  er    ere    the 
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fol  -  ly    and     neg-lect; 
act.  -  ed  rough  and  rude ; 
mourning  aft  -   er     me, 
Sav- iour  took   her  home; 


And 
My 
And 
I 


now  that  she  has  gone  to  heav'n,  I 
childhood  griefs  and  tri  -  als  she  would 

day  and  night  she  prayed  to  God  to 
prom-ised    her,    be -fore  she  died,  for 


mM 
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miss  her  ten-der  care, —  O 
glad-  ly  with  me  share, —  O 
keep  me  in  his  care, —  O 
heav-en    to  pre-pare, —   O 


an -gels,  tell  my  moth-er 
an -gels,  tell  my  moth-er 
an -gels,  tell  my  moth-er 
an -gels,  tell  my  moth-er 


I'll  be  there. 

I'll  be  there. 

I'll  be  there. 

I'll  be  there. 
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Tell  Mother  I'll  Be  There.— Concluded. 

Chorus. 
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Tell  /  inoth-er       I'll      be   there      in      an-  swer     to      her  pray' r,  This 
\  moth-er       I'll      be   there,  heav'n's  joys  with  her   to   share,     Yes, 
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message,  guardian  an- gels 
tell    mv  darling  (Omit... 
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to     her    bear;     Tell  ) 
)  J    mother  I'll   be  there. 
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111  When  Mother  Prayed. 

C.  F.  O.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 

ifi>ii  .j;ij,-j;jij.  .!i\i;inm 


1  When  mother  pray'd!  O  precious  liour  When  God  would  come  in  mighty  pow'r! 

2.  When  mother  pray'd!  ah, then  I  knew  With  -  in  my  soul  that  God  was  true; 

3.  And  tho'  the  years  may  come  and  go.  This  heart  of  mine    can  nev-  er  know 

4.  Tho'     oth  -  er  scenes  mav  be  for-got.  While  life  shall  last  this  one  can-not; 


tMnfif-nnrmivyn 


0  mem'ry  sweet!   O  hallowed  place  Where  God  did  shine  in  mother's  face. 

1  could  no  Ion  -  ger  doubt  his  love.  But  yielded  all. — born  from  a-bove. 
A  sweeter  time  than  that  blest  hour  When  Je-sus  came  in  saving  power. 
When  mother  prav'd !  O  peace  divine !  Mv  mother's  God     to- dav  is   mine. 


!     r  f  ?  If '  L  L  f^ff11! 
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D.  S.  -Her  heart  and  mind  on  Christ  were  stay  'd.  And  God  was  there  when  mother  pray'd. 

Chorus. 
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When  motherpray'd,  she  found  sweet  rest!  When  mother  prav'd.  her  soul  was  blest ! 
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112. 

Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


Where  are  the  Sheep? 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Moxris. 


1.  O         where,where  to-day  a  re  the  sheep  of  the  fold.  Those  for  whom  the  dear 

2.  And     where  are  the  lambs  to  hisgreat  heartsodear?  Are  they   out  on   the 

3.  O  ye  who  are  out  on   the  mountains  of  sin,    Heed  the  voice  of  the 

4.  Tho' thenine-ty  andninemay  be  safe  in  the  fold,    "While  there's  one  lost  in 
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A^ 


Shepherd  has  died,  Those  for  whom  he  has  sought  thro'  the  night  bleak  and  cold ,  O  -  ver 
mountains  a -stray  ?  Are  they  far,  far   a-way  from  his  kind  lov-ing  care?  Tell  me 
Shepherd  so  true,  Ev  -  er-more  he   is  seeking  the  lost  ones  to  win,     And  his 
sin     and  un-done,  Will  theShepkerdgoforthandhisdearvoicebeheard,As  he 
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-g*f- 
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tor- rent  and  steep  mountain  side?  Tell  me  where, 
where  are  the  young  iambs  to-day?  Tell  me  where, 
mer-cy   includes  me  and  you,  Ev  -  en   me, 
calls  for  his  wan-der-ing  one,    As    he  calls, 

tell 


t£=e=)e: 
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tell  me  where, 
tell  me  where, 
ev  -  en    you, 
sweet-ly    calls, 
me  where,  tell 


*+ 


me  where, 

m  m  . 


Chort-s. 


Tell  me  where  are  the  lost  sheep  to-day? 
Tell  me  where  are  the  young  lambs  to-day  ? 
And  his  mer-cy  includes  me  and  you. 
As     he  calls  for  his  wan-der-ing    one. 

J*  fcj    r-  fc  ,    t2   H. 
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Still     ech-o-ing  down  from  the 
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Where  are  the  Sheep 


Concluded 
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rough  mountain  steep.  The  voice  of  the  Shepherd    is    call-  ing  his  sheep. The 


1        '  ,    •    ' 

ones.  The  Shepherd  is  calling  his    sheep ! . 


lost  ones,    the  dear 

Shepherd  is  calling,  is  calling  his  sheep 


is  calling  his  9heep. 
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In  the  Hour  of  Trial. 


Jame>  Montgomery 
-h 


Spencer  Laxe. 


U# 9 9 9— 


1.  In        the  hour   of    tri  -  al.   Je  -  sus.  plead  for     me.       Lest  by  base  de  - 

2.  With  for  -  bid- den  pleasures  Would  this  vain  world  charm:  Or     itssor-did 

3.  Should  thy  mer- cy  send   me    Sor- row.  toil  and  woe;      Or  should  pain  at - 

4.  When  my  last  hour  comet h. Fraught  with  strife  and  pain.  When  my  dust  re  - 
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ni    -    al       I     de-part  from  thee ; 
treas-ures  Spread  to  work  me  harm ; 
teud    me     On  my  path   be -low; 
turn  -  eth    To  the  dust  a  -  gain ; 


When  thou  see'st  me  wav-er.  With  a 
Bring  to    my    remembrance  Sad  Geth- 
Graut  that  I    may  nev  -  er     Fail  thy 
On      thv  truth  re  -  ly  -   ing. Thro' that 


Xor  for  fear  nor  fa  -  vor     Suf  -  fer    me      to   fall. 

Or,     in  dark-er  semblance,  Cross-crown'dCal-  va-  ry. 

Grant  that  I  may  ev  -  er       Cast  my    care    on  thee. 

Je  -sus, take  me,  dy  -  ing.    To       e  -  ter  -  nai  life. 
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114         There's  a  Great  Day  Coming. 


W.  L.  T. 


Will  L.  Thompson. 
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1.  There's  a     great   day 
'2.  There's  a     bright  day 
3.  There's  a       sad     day 

|*      h         I          1 

com-iug, 
com-ing, 
com-ing, 

■*- 
A 
A 
A 

great   day 

bright  day 

sad     day 

1           1 

com-ing, There's  a 
com-ing, There's  a 
com-ing, There's  a 
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great  day  coming  by  and  by,  When  the  saints  and  the  sin-ners  shall  be 
bright  day  coming  by  and  by,  But  its  bright- ness  shall  on  -  ly  come  to 
sad      day   coming    by  and  by,  When  the    sin  -  ner  shall  hear  his  doom,  "De- 
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part  -  ed  right  and 
them  that  love  the 
part,     I    know  ye 


left,    Are  you  read  -y 

Lord,  Are  you  read  -  y 

not,"  Are  you  read  -y 


for  that  day 
for  that  day 
for  that  day 


to  come? 
to  come  ? 
to     come? 
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Are    you  read  -  y  ? 

are    you  read  -  y  ? 
_*. .    .a.    £:    a. 
#        #      #      # 

Are    you  read  -  y     for    tb.9 
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you  ready  ?      are  you  read-y 
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for  the  judgment  day  ? 
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Happy  Tidings. 


Lizzie  Edward3. 

is 

Jno.  R.  Swexet. 
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1.  Tidings, hap- py  tidings, Hark!  hark!  the  sound!  Hear  the  joyful  ech  -  o 

2.  Tidings,  happy  tidings,  Hark!  hark!  they  say,  Do  not  slight  the  warning, 

3.  Tidings,hap-py  tidings.Hark!hark!a  -  gain!  Rushing  o'er  the  mountain, 
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Thro'  the  world  resound;  Christ  the  Lord  proclaims  them  .Hear  and  heed  the  call 
Come,     O  come  to-day.  Christ,  our  lov-ing  Sav-iour,  Still  re-peats  the  call: 
Sweep-iug  o'er  the  plain;  On-ward  goes  the  message, 'Tis  the  Saviour's  call: 


LLluL^ 


Come, ye  starving  ones  that  perish, Room, room  for  all. 
Come,  ye  wea-  ry,  heav-y  la-den,  Room, room  for  all. 
Come,  for  ev  -  'ry  thing  is  read-  y.  Room, room  for  all. 


hoso-ev-er  ask-eth 


Jesus  will  receive ;  'SVho-so-ev-er  thirsteth,  Je-sus  will  relieve.  See  the  living 
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waters,  Flowing  full  and  free;  O  the  blessed  who-so-ev-er,  That  means  me. 
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Songs  of  Triumph."     By  per. 
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116  Saved  From  the  Wreck. 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  .    Effective  as  a  Solo.  H.  L.  Gilmou*. 
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1.  A- drift  on  the  waters,  so  dark  and  so  cold,    A  -  far  from  the  beauti-  ful 

2.  O      I   was  the  sinner    a-  lone  on  the  sea,  But  love's  blessed  signals  were 

3.  I  stepped  in  the  life-boat,  provided  for  me,   And  Je-  sus,  my  Pi- lot,  mv 

4.  Life's  tur-bulent  surges  are  kissed  into  peace,  The  beacons  are  shining,  and 
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cit  -  y    of  gold,    A    ves  -  sel   is     sinking,  for  heav-  y    the   gale,  The 

floating  for    me  ;  Tho'  thunders  were  rolling,  and  billows    at  strife,   Lo, 

Captain  will  be;    His  bos  -  om  my   ref-uge,  mv  "haven    of    rest."  I'm 

songs  never  cease  ;  Fair  moonbeams,  bright  sunshine,  illumine  the  tide,  While 


wm 


£E£ 


E 


1  I       I 


*       f       \0        »        * 

\>       I  I  I  I 


1 — t — r 


H~r 


Chorus. 

4- 


JEkJJJz^ 


i 


-*T~* 


f 


■& 


+=4 


V-^-   -W--V- 


ca-  ble     is  broken,  and  tattered  each  sail. 

Je-sus  was 

rescued  from 

onward    to 


Poor  child  of  the  wreck,  see  the 
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life-boat  is  near,  A  sweet  voice  is  heard,  for  the  Master  is  here  ;  He  walks  ev'  ry 
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billow,  controls  ev'rv  wave,  'Tis  Jesus,  King  Jesus,  "the  might v  to  save." 
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117    He  Touched  Me  and  Made  Me  Whole. 


T.  S 


Thomas  Sullivan. 


1.  To  the  feet  of     my   Sav-iour,  in  trembling  and  fear,     A    pen-  i  -  tent 

2.  I        knew  not  the    ten  -  der  com-  pas-sion  and  love  That  Je  -  sus,  my 

3.  "My  grace  is    suf  -  fi-  cient, "  I   heard  his  dear  voice, '' O  come  and  find 

4.  O         Je  -  sus,dear  Je  -  sus,  thy  name   I       a-dore,    For  sav  -  ing  and 

5.  O      come,  my  dear  broth- er,  he's  wait-ing    for  you,  Your  sin-burdened 


sin  -  ner 
Saviour, 
rest  for 
keeping 
heart  to 


I     came;  He  saw,  and    in    mer  -   cy  he  bade  me  draw  near;  All 
had  shown ;  Tho'  burdened  with  grief,his  dear  hand  bro't  relief;  He 
your  soul,  From  sin  you    to   save,    my  life  free- ly      I    gave;     I 
my  soul ;  Thy  prais- es     I'll  sing,    my  Redeemer    and  King,  Thy 
con-  sole;  Your  wea-  ry  head  rest    on  his  dear,  lov-ing  breast;  He 
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glo    -    ry  and  praise  to    his  name.  1  He  touched  me  and  thus  made  me  whole, 
healed  me  and  called  me  his  own.    j 
died  that  you  might  be  made  whole."  \- 
dear,   lov-ing  hand  made  me  whole.  | 

suf  -  fered  and  died  for  your  soul.  J  He  touched  me, he  touched  me  and  thus  made  me  whole, 
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Bring-ing  comfort   aud  rest    to     my      soul, O   glad  hap-py 

bring- ing  rest  to  my  soul ; 
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all  my  sins  rolled  a- way!  For  he  touched  me  and  thus  made  me  whole. . . 

made  me 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Winning  Its  Way. 

COPYUCHT,    1899,  BY   WM.J.  KIBKP4TRICK. 
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Wm.  J     KlKKTATRICK. 
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1.0       let     us     re-joicein     the  work  of    the  Lord,  The   serv-ice  of 

2.  The  mountains  are  kindling,  and  soon  the  bright  glow  Will  car  -  ry   the 

3.  The  darkness  may  lin  -  ger.  the  night  may  seem  long,  But  Christ  shall  be 

4.  The  moon  as   the  glit-ter-ing   sun-light  will  shine,  The  sun   sev-en- 
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Jesus  brings  blessed  re  ward;  The  shadows  shall  flee  from  love's  conquering  day. 
joy  to  the  valleys  below;  The  King  presseth  onward,  his  wheels  will  not  stay, 
Victor,  right  triumph  o'er  wrong;  We'll  tell  the  glad  story,  his  bidding  o-bey, 
fold  in  his  glo-ry  di-vine;  Thesky'sgrowingradiant  with  hope's  blushing  ray, 
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The  light  of  the  gospel  is  winning  its  way.  Winning  its  #ay,     winning  its 
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Glo-ri-ous  dawn  of     a      bet  -  ter  day; 
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Win-ninjj  its 


way,  Glo-n-ous  dawn  ot      a      bet  -  ter  day;  Win-ning  its 
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wav,  winning  its  wav,  The  light  of  the  gos-pel  is  winning  its  way. 
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"  His  Name  Shall  be  Jesus." 


H.  M 


Matthew,  1 : 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


1.  There     is    one  name  all  names  a-bove,  Un  -  to    be-  liev-ers   precious, 

2.  We    have  no    goodness   of    our  own, His   mer-its  we  come  pleading; 

3.  To    guard  us     he        is     ev  -  er   near  In     waking  hours  or  sleep-ing, 

4.  "  He  breaks  the  pow'r  of  cancell'd  sin,"  From  Satan's  bondage  frees  us; 
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Which  caus-es  hearts  to  glow  with  love,  It  is  the  name  of  Je  -  sus. 
He  who  the  wine-press  trod  a-lone,  Is  for  us  in  -  ter-  ced  -  ing. 
This  one  to  trust-ing  hearts  so  dear,  Is  con-stantvig  -  il  keep- ing. 
O      where,  my  soul,  shall    I     be -gin   To  praise  the  name    of    Je-sus? 
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CHORUS.  Soprano  and  Tenor  in  unison. 
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Bass  and  Alto,  unison.? 

His  name  shall  be   Je  -  sus,  Won-der- f ul  name,  won-derful  name;  His 
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name  shall  be  Je-  sus,  for  he  shall  save  his 
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name  shall  be  Je  -  sus,  for  he  shall  save  his      peo-  pie  from  their  sins. 
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It  Never  Runs  Dry, 


Mrs.  C    H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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1.  Hearken  to-day    to  the  blest  in-  vi-  ta-tion    Giv-  en     in  love    by  our 

2.  Look!  for  its  source  is  in  Cal-vary's  mountain,  Where  the  dear  Saviour  was 

3.  Saints  of  all    a  -  ges  its    vir-tue  have  tested;    Xooth-erhope   of   sal - 
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Fa  -  ther  on  high;  Come  to  the  won-  der-ful  stream  of  sal  -  va  -  tion, 
lift  -  ed  on  high;  Pure  and  ex-haust-less  it  springs  from  the  fountain, 
va  -  tion    is  nigh;  Here  where  our  fa-  thers  and  mothers  have  feast-ed. 
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Drink  of     the  fount-ain  that  nev-er  runs  dry 
Life  -  giv  -  ing  cur-  rent  that  nev-er  runs 
We,     too,  may  drink, for    it    nev-er  runs 
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It    nev  -  er runs 

gal-  va-tion.  Ik      nev  -  er  runs  dry, 
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It  Never  Runs  Dry. — Concluded. 
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dry; Tho'   mil- lions  their  tbrist  are  now   slak-ing, .  . . .  It 

nev-  er  runs  dry  ;  now  slaking, 
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nev-  er.  .  . .  runs      dry; And     mil  -lions  may  still  come  par 

it   nev  -  er,  nev- er  runs  dry ; 
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par  -  tak  -  ing, 
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nev  -  er runs  dry 

nev  -  er     runs   dry,  nev  -  er     runs   dry. 
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Mrs.  M.  B.  C.  Slade. 
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Footsteps  of  Jesus. 


Dr.  A.  B.  Everett. 

8: 


1.  Sweetly, Lord, have  we  heard  thee  calling, Come, follow  me!  And  we  see  where  thy 

2.  Tho'  they  lead  o'er  the  cold, dark  mountains,Seeking  his  sheep;    Or     a  -  long  by   Si  - 

3.  If  they  lead  thro'  the  temple  ho-ly,  Preaching  the  Word ;  Or    in  homes  of  the 

4.  By  and  by, thro' the  shining  portals,  Turning  our  feet,  We  shall  walk,  with  the 

5.  Then  at  last  when  on  high  he  sees  us,  Our  journey  done,  We  shall  rest  where  the 
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D.S.—  We  will  fol-low  the 
D.8. 


foot-prints  fall-ing.Lead  us  to  thee, 
loam's  fountains, Helping  the  weak, 
poor  and  low-ly, Serving  the  Lord 
glad  immortals,  Heav'n's  golden  streets 
steps   of   Je-sus  End  at  his  throne. 

steps  of  Jesus,  Where'er  they  go 


Footprints  of  Je-sus,  that  make  the  pathway  glow ; 


122        What  Have  We  Done  To-day? 


Words  by  permission  of  Author  and  Publisher. 
Nixon  Waterman  in  the  "  Christian  Endeavor  World." 
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W.  J.  Baltzkcl. 
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1.  We  shall  do      so  much  in  the  years  to  come.  But  what  have  we  done  to-dav  ? 


2.  We  shall  be      so  kind    in  the    af-ter  while,But  what  have  we  been  to-day  ? 

3.  We  shall  reap  such  joys  in  the   by   and   by,  But  what  have  we  sown  to-day  ? 
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We  shall  give  out  gold    in    a  prince-ly  sum,  But  what  did  we  give  to-day  ? 
We  shall  bring  each  lonely        life     a  smile,But  what  have  we  bro"t  to-day  ? 
We  shall  build  us  man  -  sions    in     the  sky,  But  what  have  we  built  to-day  ? 
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We  shall  lift  the  heart  and  dry  the  tear,  We  shall  plant  a  hope  in  the  place  of  fear, 

We  shall  give  to  truth  a  grander  birth.  And  to  steadfast  faith  a     deep-er  worth, 

'Tis  sweet  in     i-dle  dreams  to  bask,  But    here  and  now  do       we  our  task? 
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We  shall  speak  the  words  of  love  and  cheer;  But  what  did  we  speak  to-day  ? 
We  shall  feed  the  hun-  gry  souls  of  earth ;  But  whom  have  we  fed  to-  day  ? 
Yes,  this   isthe  thing  our  souls  must  ask, ''What  have  we    done  to-dav?" 
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To  -  day,  to    day,  But  what  have  we  done  to 

To  -  day,  to  -  day, 
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What  Have  We  Done  To-day  ?— Concluded. 
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do     so  much  in    the    days  to  come,  But  what  have  we  done  to  -  day 
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123  Jesus  Has  Lifted  the  Load. 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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The  trust-ing  heart  to  Je  -  sus  clings,  Nor  an  -  y 
The  pass-ing  days  bring  ma-ny  cares,  "Fear not,"  I  hear  him  say, 
He  tells  me  of  my  Fa-ther's love, And nev  -  er-slumb'ring eye; 
When  to  the  throne  of  grace  I    flee,    I    find    the  prom-ise    true, 
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But  at     the  cross  of  Cal-v'ry,  sings,  Praise  God  for  lift  -  ed 
And  when  my  fears  are  turned  to  prayers,The  burdens  slip  a  - 
My  ev  -  er  -  last-ingKing  a-bove  AVill  all    my  needs  sup 
The  mighty   arms  up-hold-ing  me  "Will  bear  my  bur-dens 

.      ■         .       ,         Is     I 


=* 


-hU 


P 


loads ! 
way. 
ply. 
too. 

L-N    I 


S 
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Sing-ing    I    go      a-long  life's  road,  Praising  the  Lord,  praising  the  Lord, 
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Sing-ing  I     go     a-long  life's  road,  For  Jesus  has  lift-ed  my   load. 
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Song  of  Victory. 


Grant  Colfax  Tcllar 

A  nimato 
zfe 


1.  Christ  is  our  Captain, Sin  our  foe — Onward, then, ye  soldiers  brave. 

2.  Un  -   der  the  ban-ner  of    the  cross,  Bravely  to  the  con-flict  go; 

3.  What  tho'  the  day  be  dark  and  drear — Even  tho'  the  conflict's  long; 
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List    to  his  or-  ders!  For-ward  go!    Ma-ny  dying  souls  to  save. 
Fear  not  the  dangers, count  no  loss,  Fighting  such  a  mighty    foe. 
Christ  is  the  Captain,  comrade, cheer,  Mighty  is  his  arm  and  strong. 
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Fight  till  the  con-flict  shall  be  won,  Nev-er    lay  your  ar-  mor  down. 
Loud  tho'  the  battle's  din    and  roar,  Louder  rings  the  vie-  tor's  song- 
Soon    for  the  faithful  he     will  call, They  shall  all  re-ward- ed     be — 
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Vic  -  to-ry!      Vic  -  to-  ry!    Shout,shout  the  sound. 
Vic  -  to-  ry!      Vic  -  to-  ry!       Sing  loud  and  long. 
Vic  -  to-ry!      Vic  -  to-  ry!     Shout  vie  -  to 


sound.  1 
long.  [• 
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Vic-  tr'y  shall  be 


ours,      Let    the  song  of     tri-umph  ring 
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Vic  -  fry  shall  be  ours, 
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Song  of  Victory.— Concluded. 
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While  we  bat-tie  for  our  King; 
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Vict'ry  shall  be  ours,    Glad  the  message 
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Vic-  to-  ry !    Vic-  to-ry !  For  our  Sav-  iour,  King. 
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125         Thou  Thinkest,  Lord,  of  Me. 


E.  S.  Loren* 
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1.  A  -  mid  the  tri-  als  which  I  meet,  A  -  mid  the  thorns  that  pierce  mj  feet, 

2.  The  cares  of  life  come  thronging  fast, Up-  on  my  soul  their  shad-ows  cast; 

3.  Let  shadows  come, let  shadows  go,  Let    life  be  bright  or  dark  with  woe, 
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One  thought  remains  su  -  preme-ly  sweet, Thou  thinkest, Lord,  of  me! 
Their  gloom  re-minds  my  heart  at  last,  Thou  thinkest, Lord,  of  me! 
am    con- tent,    for       this     I    know, Thou  thinkest,  Lord,  of     m»I 
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Z).&-What  need  I    fear     since  thou  art  near,  And  thinkest, Lord,    of     in«; 


Chorus. 
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Thou 

thinkest,  Lord, 
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of 
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me,             Thou 
of   me, 
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thinkest,  Lord,  of 
-#.     -W-      .#- 

~  r — r  .  i — r~ 

me. 

of    me ; 
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Volunteers  to  the  Front! 


Mrs.  E.  K.  Williams 

Martini  style. 


M.  Pauline  Gilmour. 


Vol  -  unteers 
Vol  -  unteers 
Vol  -  unteers 
Vol  -  unteers 
Vol  -  unteers 


are  want-  ed ! 
are  want-  ed! 
are  want-  ed! 

are  want-  ed! 
are  want-  ed! 


hear    the  stir  -  ring  call,      O     be  swift  to 
val  -  iant  men  and  true,     In  the  ranks,  my 
for      on  land  and  sea       Sa-tan's starving 
on     the  bat  -  tic-plain    Soldiers  brave  are 
let     the  ranks  be  tilled,  Soon  the  din    of 


an  -  swer, 
broth  -  er, 
bond  -  men 
fall  -   ing, 
bat  -   tie 


-9-  -m-     3^  , 

com  -  radesone 
there 


clam 
ne'er 
will 


mm 


is  room 
or      to 
to    fight 
in  peace 


and 
for 
be 
a  - 


all;     Gird 
you;  Christ 
free ;     Hast 
gain ;    Who 


be    stilled;  See! 
=fc=t 


ing     on     your  ar  -  nior, 

is     the    Com-mand  -  er, 

•  en     to     their  res  -  cue, 

will  take  their  plac  -  es 

the  clouds  are    lift  -  ing, 

r  f    f    r      f 


rr 


haste  to  march  a-way,  F<*r  the  Lord  is  calling,  "to  the  front 
let  us  all  o  -  bey  When  he  gives  the  or-der,  "  to  the  front 
if  you  still  delay  Blood-lx>ught  souls  must  perish, to  the  front 
in     the  dead  - 1  v  fray  ?  Who  will  march  with  Jesus  to  the  front 


to-  day!" 

to -day!" 
to  -  day! 
to-day? 


soon  they'll  clear  away,    Glo-ry  gilds  the  heights  along  the  front    to  -  day. 


A-way    to     the  bat -tie-field,  a -way,  a-way!  The  King  calls  for 

A-  way,      a       -      way  to      the    bat- tie-field,  a-way, 


sol-diersin      his  ranks  to-day,   Hear   the    bu  -  gle   call-  ing, 

sol      -      diers  in      his  ranks  to  -  day. 
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Look  for  Me ! 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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TV  lieu  you  get     to    beav-eu,  as  you  sure -ly     will,     If    the  Sav-iour's 
When  you  roam  with  Mends  across  the  heav'nlv  fields.  Ev  -  er    hud  -  ing 
When  you  hear  them  singing  round  the  great  white  throue,Songs  of  praiseun- 
Wheu  you  kueel  in    wor-ship  to  the  King    of  kings,  Who  has  saved  you 


I   i»       m       0       0      m    \f 


&..      -    +    -      -0       0- 

uarae    you   own,       At  -  ter  you    have  greet-  ed  those  you  lo\e  the     best, 
treas  -  ures   new;  When  you  stand  in       rap-ture  on  some  star  -  ry    height, 
to  the  Lamb:  When  you  hear   the  ransomed,  with  their  harps  of  gold, 

bv         his  grace;  When  vou  see     that     Saviour  who  has  brought  vou  there. 
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Chorus.  , 
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Who  are  standing  round  the  throne — . 
Gaz  -  ing  on  some  glo-rious  view —     I  ,, 
Shouting  "Glo-rv    to     his  name'" 
And  with  jov   be -hold  his   face- 
^ 0 


ou  may  look  for   me,  for   I'll  be 


I       I       y    y 
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Lo !  a  Mighty  Army. 


Rev.  H.  G.  Jackson. 

,  G          III 

k            IS         N           ». 

Chas.  H.  Gabkiki.. 
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1.  Lo!        a     might- y      ar  -  my  now     aa  -  sem-bhng,  Rallying      to       the 

2.  Marshall 'd  league  of     ea  -  ger,  youth-ful    sol  -  diers,  Girth  with  truth  they 

3.  Fierce  and  long   may  be     the    dire-ful    cou  -  flict  With  the  host       of 

-#-     -•-  •   -0-     -•-  •-#--#-       -#- 
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ill., 

cross,  a  might- y    band,  Bold    to    strive     a-gainst  the  pow'rs  of      e    -    vil, 
bear  the  Spir-it's  sword,  Shield  of    faith    and    hel-met     of      sal  -  va  -  tion, 
un  -  be- lief  and  sin,     Fal  -  ter     not,    but  swift   go  forth    to     bat  -  tie. 
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Chorus. 
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Sworn    to    do      or  die     at  God's  command.  \  Forward,  ye  soldiers  of  Je-sus, 

Read   -  y,  wait-ing  for   the  Captain's  word.  \ 

Truth  and  right  with  God  the  tight  will  win.    j  Forward,  ye  soldiers  of   Jesus, 

Forward, forward  march, ye         soldiers, 
0     ¥     0     .0.         -o. 


his  banner  o'er  you.  Charge  the  foe  before  you;  Val-  iant-  ly  fol-low  your 

-  ful  to  your  call-ing,  Tho'  in  bat-tie  fall-  ing,    Ye  shall  with  Je-sus  vic- 

-    ward,  for-ward  march,     ye  soldiers,  Forward  march,  ye  soldiers, 


Captain, Till  the  fight  with  sin  iso'er; 
forward,    k      >     fS      !\    I 

— £— k — 
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torious  Reign  in  glory  ev-er-more. 

forward,  ^ 
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Forward ! 


Ifits.  Frank  a.  Breck. 
Animato. 


Grant  Colfax  Tullai 


1.  Christ, our  mighty  Captain. leads  against  the  foe:      We  w;.llnev-er    fal-ter 

2.  Patau's  fearful  onslaughts  cannot  make  you  yield,  While  we  trust  in  Christ. our 

3.  Let     our  glorious  han- ner  ev  -  er   be    unfurled.  From  its  mighty  stronghold 

4.  Fierce  the  bat-tie   ra  -  ges,  but  'twill  not  be  long, Then  triumphant  shall  we 
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when  he  bids  us  go;     Tho'  his  righteous  pur-pose  we    may  uev  -  er  know 
Buckler  and  our  Shield:  Pressing  ev  -  er  on — the  Spir- it's  sword  we  wield, 
e    -    vil  shall  be  hurled:  Christ. our  mighty  Cap- tain,  o  -  ver-comes  the  world, 
join  the  blessed  throng,  Jov- ful- lv      u- nit  -  ing      in     the   vie- tor's  song, 

i 
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Yet  we'll 
And  we 
And  we 
If        we 


fol-low  all   the    wav 
fol-low  all 
fol-low  all 
fol-low  all    the    wav 


me  way.  . 
the  way.  I 
the    way.  i 


Forward!  forward!  'tis  the  Lord's  command, 


For  -  ward !  for  -  ward !    to  the  promised  land ; 


For-  ward!   for  -  wardl 
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let     the  cho-rus  ring: 
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We    are  sure     to  win 
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with 
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Christ,  our   King! 
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130  I'm  Going  Home. 

Harriet  E.  Jone^  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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1.  I  m    go  -  ing  home  to  Je  ■ 

2.  I'm    go  -  ing  home  to  Je 

3.  I'm    go  -  ing  home  to  Je 

4.  I'm    go  -  ing  home  to  Je  ■ 

*-     -*-     -«-  Jk. 
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sus,  I'm  near    the  riv  -  er's  side;       A   lit   -    tie 
sus,  the  pre  -  cious  Son    of  God,     Who,  for     a 
sus,    of      all     my  joys  the  Spring,  With  joy  -  ful 
sus  with  bur  -  dens  all    laid  down,   And    in  that 
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while  to  tar-ry  and  then  I'll  cross  the  tide 
world's  transgressions  a  -  lone  the  winepress  trod, 
hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  the  courts  of  bliss  shall  ring 
home  of  beau-ty,  that  land  of  high  re-nown, 
A    -9-    -*- 


To  dwell  with  Him  for-ev  -  er 
Who,  on  the  cross  of  an  -  guish 
When  in  His  wondrous  beau-ty 
The  might -y  King  of  Glo  -  ry 
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ing  home- 
ing  home, 
ing  home, 
ing  home. 


where     all  the  saved  a  -  bide,  All  praise  to  my 

so         free-ly  spilled  His  blood,  All  praise  to  my 

I  see   my  Lord  and  King,  All  praise  to  my 

His  ransomed  child  shall  crown,  All  praise  to  my 


Re-deem-er,   I'm  go 

Re-deem-er,  I'm  go 

Re-deem-er,  I'm  go 

Re-deem-er,  I'm  go 
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I'm  go-ing  home,  I'm  go-ing  home,  To  wear  a  robe  in  glo-ry,  I'm     go-inghome, 
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I'm  go-ing  home,  I'm  go-ing  home, All  praise  to  my  Redeemer,  I  m   go-ing  home. 


m 


iz5=Z±* 


tt=7~=$- 


mmm 


Copyright,  1903.  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


131 

J.  M.  W, 


Counted  In, 


J.  M.  Whyte. 
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1.  I      had  wander' d  far     a -way     In   the  land  of  might- y  foes,  And  my 

2.  But    I   found  it  writ-  ten  down,  Who-so  -  ev  -  er   will    believe     In  the 

3.  When  we  stand  before  the  throne,  And  the  books  are  open'  d  wide,  And  we'  re 

4.  O      my  sin-ner  friend,  beware,    A    re  -  veal-ing  day   is  near  That  will 
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soul  had  felt   the    bit-ter-ness    of   sin;       I    was  marching  with  the  hosts 
Son   of    God    is  saved  from  ev  -' ry   sin;    And    I    bless  his   ho  -  ly  name, 
judged  by  all  the  deeds  contained  there-in;    When  that  u  -  ni-  ver-  sal  host 
show  the   se- crets   of     thy  heart  within;     Have  it  cleans' d  by  grace  divine, 
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That  the  truth  of  God  oppose,  And  among  the  saved  I  was  not  counted   in. 
That  the  promise  I  receive, — In  that  "who-so-ev  -  er"  I     am  counted    in. 
Shall  to  right  and  left  divide,  Will  our  names  among  the  good  be  counted  in  ? 
And  when  Jesus  shall  appear,  You  will  be    a-mong  his  jew- els  counted  in. 
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D.  S.  — In  the  heavens  then  is  heard,  When  a  soul  among  the  saved  is  counted   in. 
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Counted  in,  Counted  in, 

Counted  in,  Counted  in 
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lieve   is   count  -  ed     in.    (counted  in.)  What    a      ju  -  bi  -  lee     of    joy, 
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There'll  Be  No  Shadows. 


Edgar  Lkwis. 


L.  E.  Jones. 
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1.  Tho'  dark    the  path   my  feet  may  tread,    it       is      but   joy      to  know 

2.  Life's  brightest  day  may  have  its  clouds,  but  still  our  heart  should  sing, 

3.  We're  marching  homeward  to      a   land  where  wea  -  ry    feet    may  rest; 
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There'll  be  no  shadows  on  the  oth-  er  side;  We  should  not  fear  the 
There'll  be  no  shadows  on  the  oth-  er  side;  'Twill  not  be  long  till 
There'll  be    no     shadows      on     the  oth- er    side;     No    pain    or    sor-row 
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wild  -  est  storm,  but  sing     as    on      we    go,  There'll  be 
cares  are  o'er    and   we      are  with  the  King;  There'll  be 
e'er    can  touch  the    re  -  gions  of    the  blest;  There'll  be 
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no    shadows 
no    shadoMs 
no    shadows 
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on    the  oth-er    side.  There'  11  be 
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no    shadows, 
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no                  shadows, 
there  will  be  no  shadows. 
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Je  -  sus  is     the  sunshine  of   that  land  so     fair;  There'll  be   no   shadows, 
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There'll  Be  No  Shadows.— Concluded, 


shadows,  Pain  and  death  can  never  en-  ter  there 
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there  will  be  no  shadows 
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133        'Tis  Sweet  to  Trust  in  Jesus. 

Mrs.  Louisa  M.  R.  Stead.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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'Tis  so 
O  how 
Yes,' tis 
I'm  so 
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sweet  to  trust  in  Je-sus, 
sweet  to  trust  in  Je-sus, 
sweet  to  trust  in  Je  -  sus, 
glad  I  learn' d  to  trust  thee, 
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Just  to  take  him  at  his  Word; 
Just  to  trust  his  cleansing  blood ; 
Just  from  sin  and  self  to  cease; 
Pre-  cious  Je  -  sus,  Saviour,  Friend; 


J I 


P&±a   i  i-^zj: 


±=± 


j=± 


1T-4 


m 


J — I. 


1= 


1 


^h— i 


Just   to  rest     up -on    his  prom-ise;    Just  to  know, '  'Thus  saith  the  Lord." 
Just   in  sim  -  pie  faith  to  plunge  me  'Neath  the  heal-ing,  cleansing  flood. 
Just  from  Je  -  sus  sim-  plj   tak  -  ing   Life,  and  rest,  and   joy,  and  peace. 
And    I  know  that  thou  art  with  me,   Wilt    be   with   me     to     the    end. 
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Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus,  pre-cious  Je  -  sus!      O    for  grace    to  trust  him  more. 
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As  the  Day  Breaks, 


Pays. 


C  Ararat  Miles. 
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As  the  shadows  of  the  night  round  are  fall-  ing,  I  am  thinking  of  that 
When  we  gather  home  at  last  there'll  be  singing,  Such  as  angels  round  the 
I     shall  rise   to    be  with  Je  -  sus   for  -  ev  -  er       I  shall  meet  the  ones  who 
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day       by    and     by;    When  the 
throne  nev- er  heard;   For    the 
passed  on     be -fore;    We  shall 
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trumpet  of  the  Lord  shall  be    call  -  ing, 
song  of  souls  redeemed  shall  go  ring-  ing, 
meet  to  part  no  more,  nev-  er,   nev  -  er, 
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As        the  day  breaks  o'er  the  hills.  ~\ 

As        the  day  breaks  o'er  the  hills.  j-I'll  go  singing,  I'll  go  shouting  on  my 

When  the  day  breaks  o'er  the  hills.  J 
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journey  home, Till  the  day  breaks,  till  the  day  breaks, There' 11  be  singing,  there' 11  be 

m       m       m      ~f~'    •     — .         -        m  •    —     *2         m                m        m     m  .    m      m 

K      s     «     • 

:^2U 1 1 f—g 

_i 1 ^- 

j         * 

|t    0  •    0     0 

w*   r  r  r   ». .? 

-.$> #— # # — 

L_ 1 1 1                 1 

LV— > V *• — 

I     I     I 


p 


3] 


-0 0- 


0    r 


W^ 


shouting,  when  we  all  get  home,  When  the  day  breaks  o'er  the  hills 

the  heaven  -  ly  hills. 
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There's  a  Hand  Held  Out, 


Myron  W.  Morse. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


1.  There's  a  hand  held  out  in  pit  -  y, 

2.  'Tis    the  bless-ed  hand  or'  Je  -  sus, 

3.  O,     how  sweet  its  touch  of  heal-ing, 

4.  Yes,   'tis  love   to     me,    a   sin  -  uer, 

5.  Let     me  take  this  hand  ex-tend-ed, 

6.  Henceforth,  hand  in  hand  together, 


There's  a  hand  held  out  in  love; 
O,  howgeu-tly  will  it  lead  J 
To  the  wounded  heart  ap-plied„ 
Prompts  this  hand  to  reach  so  low; 
Knowing  that  it  leads  a  -  right, 
Hap  -  py  will  the  jour-ney   be, 
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It     will  guide  us  to     the   cit  -  y.  Where  our  Father  dwells  above. 

In      its  ten-  der  grace  and  mer-cy,  Breaking  not  the  "  bruised  reed." 

When  the  hand  that  bears  the  nail-prints,  Draws  us  to  the   riv  -  en     side. 
Reaching  down  that  it  may  lift   me  To  the  heights  where  blessings  flow. 

Find-ing  ev-  'rr   step   de-  fend-ed  By  my  Saviour's  love  and  might. 

Walking  with  my  ' '  Elder  Broth-er ' '  Till  his  blessed  home  I      see. 
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There's  a  hand  held  out    to  you.  (to  you,)  There's  a  hand  held  out  to  me,(to  me,) 
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There's  a  hand  that  will  prove  true.  ( prove  true, )  Whatever  our  lot  shall  be. 
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13(>        Thy  Holy  Spirit,  Lord,  Alone. 


Henrietta  E.  Blair. 


WM.  J.   KlRKPATRICK. 

J v 


1.  Thv  Ho  -  lv  Spir 

2.  Thy  Ho  -  ly  Spir 

3.  Thv  Ho  -  lv  Spir 

4.  Thv  Ho  -  ly  Spir 


it,  Lord,     a -lone  Can  turn   our  hearts  from   sin, 
it,  Lord,    a- lone  Can  deep  -  er  love     in  -  spire, 
it,  Lord,  can  bring  The  gifts  we  seek      in      prayer, 
it,  Lord,  can  give  The  grace  Ave  need   this     hour, 


Hispower  a-lone  can  sane  -  ti  -  fy  Andkeep  us  pure  with 
Hispower  a  -  lone  with  -  in  our  souls  Can  light  the  sa  -  cred 
His  voice  can  words  of  com -fort  speak  And  still  each  wave  of 
And  while  we  wait,     O    Spir  -  it,  come  In  sane  -  ti  -  fy  -  ing 
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O      Spir  -  it      of    Love,    de-scend,  Come   in     our  midst    we       pray, 
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And     pu  -  ri  -  fy    each  wait  -  ing  heart ;  Baptize  us  with  pow'r  to  -  day. 
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Jesus,  Thine  All  Victorious  Love. 
Tune  Balerma,  or  Tune  and  Chorus  above. 


13? 


1  Jesus,  thine  all  victorious  love, 

Shed  in  my  heart  abroad : 
Then  shall  my  feet  no  longer  rove, 
Rooted  and  fixed  in  God. 

2  O  that  in  me  the  sacred  fire 

Might  now  begin  to  glow, 
Burn  up  the  dross  of  base  desire 
And  make  the  mountains  flow ! 


3  O  that  it  now  from  heaven  might  fall, 

And  all  my  sins  consume! 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  for  thee  I  call; 
Spirit  of  burning,  come ! 

4  Refining  fire,  go  through  my  heart! 

Illuminate  my  soul ; 
Scatter  thy  life  through  every  part ; 
And  sanctify  the  whole. 

Chas.  Weslbt. 
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Dare  to  Stand  Like  Joshua. 


C.  M.  ROBIXSOX 


P.  P.  BlLHORX. 


1.  We     are  bound  tor  Ca-naan  land,Tent-ing  by  the  way: 

2.  Ma  -  ny     tri  -als   we  have  seen,  Thus  far  on  our  way; 

3.  When  the  dark  Red  sea   of  doubt,  Billow'd  in  our  way; 

4.  Can     we    safe- ly  trust   a  guide  Who  knows  not  the  way; 

5.  Just    be -fore  us   Jor-dan  rolls,  Right  a-cross  the  way; 
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Who  shall  lead  us 
He  hath  led   us 
Then  he    part-  ed 
God  hath  traveled 
We   can   safe-  ly 
X  -#- 
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Chorus. 
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on  the  road  ?  Choose  your  king  to  -  day. 
safe  -  ly  thro',  Shall  he  lead  to  -  d ay  ? 
ev  - 'ry  wave — So  he  will  to-day. 
ev  -  'ry  foot,  Shall  he  lead  to-day? 
trust  the  Lord,   He    shall  lead    to-day. 


Dare     to  stand  like  Josh-  u  -  a, 
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As   for  me  and  for  my  house,  We  will  serve  the  Lord. 
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Chas.  Wesley. 


Depth  of  Mercy. 

Pleyel's  Hymn.     7s. 
Ij.     |      Nl    I.      ,, k-r-fc 


IGNACE  PLEYEE. 
IJ.     I      H 
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1  Depth  of  mercy!  can  there  be 
Mercy  still  reserved  for  me? 

Can  my  God  his  wrath  for-bear, — 
Me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  spare  ? 

2  I  have  long  withstood  his  grace; 
Long  provoked  him  to  his  face; 
Would  not  hearken  to  his  calls; 
Grieved  him  by  a  thousand  falls. 


I        "    '    |     '        I  -  ■    v 
Now  incline  me  to  repent; 
Let  me  now  my  sins  lament; 
Now  my  foul  revolt  deplore, 
Weep,  believe,  and  sin  no  more. 

There  for  me  the  Saviour  stands, 
Showshis  wounds.and  spreads  his  hands; 
God  is  love!  I  know.  1  feel: 
Jesus  weeps,  and  loves  m*  "drill. 
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Blessed  Assurance. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
J} 


Mrs.  Jos.  F.  KnaPp.     By  per. 


^         V  3  3 

1.  Bless  -  ed     as  -  sur-ance,  Je  -  sus    is  mine!  Oh,  -what  a   fore  -  taste   of 

2.  Per  -  feet  sub-mis  -  sion,  per-fect    de-light,  Vis-ions    of  rap  -  ture  now 

3.  Per  -  feet  sub -mis  -  sion,  ail      is      at   rest,     I        in   my  Sav  -  iour  am 
3  3  _     a      _     _ 
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plo  -  ry  di  -vine!  Heir  of  6al  -  va-  tion,purchas'd  of  God,  Born  of  His 
burst  on  my  sight ;  An  -  gels  descending,  bring  from  a  -  bove,Ech  -  oes  of 
hap-py   andblest;  Watching  and  waiting, look- ing     a -bo  ve,  Fill' d  with  His 
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Spir  -  it,  wash'd  in   His  blood.  This   is     my     sto  -   ry,      this   is     my 
mer  -  cy,  whis-pers  of      love, 
good-ness,  lost    in     His    love. 
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song,  Praising  my  Sav  -  iour     all    the  day  long  ;  This    is     my  sto  -  ry, 
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this    is     my    son?.     Prais-ing  my     Sav  -  iour     all      the  day    long. 
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'Tis  Burning  in  My  Soul. 


Delia  T 

A 

.  White. 

s 

Wm. 

N 

J.    K.IRKPATRICK. 

^"4 

N S V ^ 

\ 

V 

\ — 

Fy-T    v ' 

9 

i 

"3 

#      - 

v  /  -+ 

0           5    •          'S 

;  1 

*          m    ' 

m 

t,         -0-       -#--#--#-      9 

/ 

1.  God     sent     his  might  -  y   power 

2.  Be   -   fore     the  cross      I      bow, 

3.  2s  o      good   that     I      have  done, 
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keep  me    ev  -  'ry  hour,  And  needful  grace  impart ;  And  since  his  Spir-it  came 
will-ing   ofFring  now,    My  all  from  day  to     day.  My  Sav-iour  paid  the  price, 
cept-ed    in    the  Son,   He  saves  me  by    his  grace.  All  glo  -  ry    be    to  God! 
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To  take  supreme  control,  The  love  en-kin-dled  flame  Is  burning  in  my  souL 
My  name  he  sweetly  calls;  l~p-on  the  sac- ri  -  rice  The  fire  from  heaven  falls. 
Let  hal-le  -  lu  -  jahs  roll ;  His  love  is  shed  abroad,  The  fire  is  in  my  souL 
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Tis     burning    in   my  soul,    'Tis  burning  in     my  soul ;  The  fire  of  heavenly 
Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it  came,  All  glo  -  ry    to     his  name  '  ^he  fire  of  heavenly 
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G.  M.J. 


Some  Other  Day. 


&l'»rl<u  with  feeling. 


Gertkile  Manly  Join 


1.  The  Spir  -  it  once  came  to   an    in  -  no-  cent  child     And    plead  in  the 

2.  The  Spir  -  it  came  back  to  the      tall,      fair  youth,  With  a  lov  -  ing  and 

3.  The  Spir  -  it  plead  thus  with  the   toil-worn  man:  ''Make  haste  while  God's 

4.  The  old  man  now  leans  on 'his     trem  -  bling  staff  With  a  quav-er-ing 
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tend  rest     tone:    "Dear   lit  -  tie  one,  let  me  come   in  -  to  thy  heart,  And 
ten  -  der    plea:     "The    har-vest  is  read-y,  there's  work  to  be  done,  A  - 
grace  shall  last;      The    sil  -  ver  is    tinging   thy     locks    of  brown,  Thy 
bit  -  ter    sigh:    "I've  wast  -  ed    a  life-time   in      sin,"     he  cried,  "And 
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make  it  for  -  ev- er  my  own."  "Sweet  Spirit,"  he  cried,  "please  go  away; 
rise,  God  is  calling  for  thee."  "O  Spir- it,"  he  cried,  "leave  me,  I  pray, 
years  are  now  slipping  by  fast."  "O  Spir-  it,"  he  cried,  "I  should  obey, 
now     I     am   go- ing    to     die:        The  Spirit, long  slighted, has  flown  away; 
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For   childhood     is 


The   pleasures    of 


on  -  ly     for      fun     and  play;     Some  oth 
earth     hold     me       in  sway;    Some  oth- 


er  day, 

er  day, 

But        I     am    too     bus-y    and    tired      to  pray;     Some  oth  -  er  day, 
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hope, 


God,        I        can  -  not  pray;     No      oth 
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Some  Other  Day.— Concluded. 
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some    oth  -  er 
some    oth  -  er 
some    oth  -  er 
no        oth  -  er 

day;    When   I       am     old  -  er, 
day;    Then,  Ho  -  ly     Spir  -  it, 
day;    When    I     have  time      I 
day;    The     Ho  -  ly      Spir  -  it 

Til     bid    thee   stay." 
Fll     bid    thee   stay." 
will     bid    thee   stay." 
has    gone     to      stay." 
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143      Don't  Let  it  be  Said,  Too  Late. 


Ida  L.  Reed. 

With  expression 


Fraxk  M.  Davis. 


1.  Don't  let  it  be  said,  too  late,  too  late   To      en  -  ter  the  kingdom    fair, 

2.  Don' t  let  it  be  said,  too  late,  O  friend,  That  thou  must  forev  -  er     stand 

3.  Don't  let  it  be  said,  too  late;  but  come, There's  naught  to  win  by  de-lay; 
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That  thou,  all  in  vain,  by  the  jeweled  gate 
Out  -  side  of  the  bright  jasper  walls  for  aye, 
Prepare  then  thy  soul  for  its  heav'nly  home, 


Must  wait  in  the  darkness   there. 
Shut  out  from  the  gold-en    land. 
And    en  -  ter  the   fold  to  -  day. 
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144         Is  My  Name  Written  There? 


Mrs.  Mary  A.  Kidder 
==1 


(Luke  10:  20.) 


Frank  M   Davis, 


1.  Lord,  1  care  not  for  rich-es,   Neither  sil-  ver  nor  gold;  I  would  make  sure  of 

2.  Lord,  ray  sins  they  are  many,  Like  the  sands  of  the  sea.  But  thy  blood,  O  my 

3.  O!   the  beau-ti  -  ful  cit  -  y,   With  the  mansions  of  light,  With  its  glori-fied 


heav-  en,  I  would  en  -  ter  the  fold.  In  the  book  of  thy  kingdom,  \\  ith  its 
Sav-iour!  Is  suf  -  fi-cient  for  me;  For  thy  promise  is  written,  In  bright 
be  -  ings,  In  pure  garments  of  white;  Where  no  e-  vil  thing  cometh,  To   de  - 

I        I 


pa  -  ges    so     fair,  Tell  me,  Je-  sus,  my  Saviour,  Is  my  name  written  there? 
let-  ters  that  glow, '  'Tho'  your  sins  be  as   scarlet,  I  will  make  them  like  snow. ' ' 
spoil  what  is  fair;  Where  the  angels  are  watching,  Yes, my  name's  written  there. 
J         -0-    -0- 


Is      my    name   writ  -  ten  there,     On      the     page   white 
Chorus  for  3d  verse. 

Yes,    my  name's  writ  -  ten  there,     On      the    page   white 
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and     fair' 
and     fair; 
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In     the  book     of     thy    king-dom,     Is      my  name  writ 
In     the  book     of     thy    king-dom,   Yes,  my  name's  writ 


ten    there? 
ten    there. 
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There  is  Joy. 


i 


Margaret  Moody. 
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W.  A.  Ogden. 
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1.  When  a    sin-  ner  comes,  as     a    sin  -  ner  may,  There  is  joy, there  is 

2.  When  a    soul    is  born   in  the  kingdom  bright,  There  is  joy, there  is 

3.  When  a    pilgrim  comes   to   the  riv  -  er  wide,  There  is  joy, there  is 

There  is  jov, 
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joy, there  is 

There   is    jov, 
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joy.       There  is    joy       a  -  mong  the 
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14()        Yes,  there  is  Pardon  for  You. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

Slowly. 


Hthkkt  P.  Main. 


W§- 


H  - 


1.  O,    come     to  the     Sav  -  iour,     be  -  lieve  in       his  name,  And 

2.  The    way      of  trans  -gres-sion    that  leads  nn  -    to  death,  O 

3.  Be  warned    of  your    dau  -  ger;      es  -  cape  to      the  cross;  Your 
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ask  him  your  heart  to     re    -   new;       He    waits  to      be     gra-cious,  O 
why  will  you  long- er    pur  -  sue?      How     can  you    re-ject  the  sweet 
on  -  ly      sal  -  va-  tion    is        there;      Be  -  lieve,  and  that  mo-ment  the 
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Yes,  there  is  par- don  for    you, Yes,  there  is  par-don  for    you; 

for  you,  for  you ; 
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For  Je  -  sus  has  died  to     re-deem  vou,  And  of-fers  full  pardon  to  you. 
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14?      I'm  Glad  Salvation  Reaches  Me. 


Lewis  Edgar. 


I..  K.  JoNES. 


1.  I  came  in  faith  to  Jesus  where  none  have  sought  in  vain,   I'm  glad   sal- 

2.  I     heard  the  gos- pel  sto  -  ry.  'twas  mn-sic  to   my  soul,  I'm  glad    sal- 

3.  I'll  tell  the  Saviour' s  goodness  and  tell  his  pow'r  to  save,  I'm  glad   sal- 
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ration  reaches  me;  He  gladly  took  my  burden  and  cleansed  my  ev'ry  stain, 
vation  readies  me;  I  came  to  Christ  a  sinner,  he  made  me  fully  whole, 
vation  reaches  me;  Thro'  him  I  have  assurance  of  life  beyond  the  grave, 
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I'm  glad  salva  -  tion  reaches  me.     I'm  glad  it  reach-es  me,  Glad  it  reaches 
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me,  This  wonderful  sal- vation     so   full  and  free;    I'm  glad  it  reach-es 
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me,     Glad  it  reaches  me.  This  wonderful  sal- vation.   it   reach-es    me. 
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Someone's  Last  Call. 


Edna  R.  Worrell. 


Arr.  by  Clarence  B.  9i 
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1.  Come,  O     come   to    the   bless  -  ed     Sav     - 

2.  Deep,  deep,  deep  in    the  heart  there  whis 

3.  Long,  long,   long  have  you  tried     to      sti 

4.  Now,  now,    now  as    the    Spir  -  it    stirs.... 
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iour, 
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List,      O 
God's  own 
Yearnings 
Hard  -  en 
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1.  <ome,      O  come 

p.  deep,  deep 

itr.  long,  long 

4.  Now,  m  «  .  HOW 


to  the  blesa  -  ed 

in  the  heart  there 

have  yon  tried     to 

as  the    spir  -  it 


Sav -iour.  List,      O 
whis  -]  is  own 

sti    -    fle  Yearnings 

;    >u.  Hard -en 
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list     to  his  lov  -  ing    call, 
voice  to  each  wayward  child; 
sweet  to    a  life  more  pure; 
not  your  fast  melting  heart; 
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Of  -  fer-  ing  par  -  don,  Pardon  from  sin    to 
Heed  it!  O  heed    it!     Be    no  more  sin- be - 
Quench  them  no  longer,  But  in  God  rest  ae  - 
Take,  take  sal-  vation,  Else  shall  your  chance  de- 
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to      his      call, 
to      his    child ; 
life  more  pure ; 
your        heart ; 


list 
voice 
toward 
not 
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all;  O  come,  he   gives   par-don  from  sin    to    all,     to       all. 

guiled;  O  heed  his  voice,    be  now  no  more  beguiled,  be  -  guiled. 

cure;  O  strive  no   more,   but   in  God  rest   se-  cure,  se  -  cure, 

part;  O       take  it     now,     else  shall  your  chance  depart, de  -  part. 
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Chorus. 
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Come,    come     to       Je    -     sus,     Come  ere   this  mo  -  ment  takes   flight; 
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Someone's  Last  Call.— Concluded. 
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may         be    now     someone's  last   call,    last  call      to  -  night. 
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T.  F.  W. 


Trusting  in  the  Lord, 


(  Acts  27  :  25.  | 


Thos.  P.  Wbstendorf. 
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1.  Tho' the  storm  of  life  be  raging  high,  Fraught  with  dangers,  perils  ever  nigh, 

2.  Pain  may  rack  this  earthly  house  of  mine,  I  may  bow  at  sorrow' s  gloomy  shrine, 

3.  Oth  -  er  "hopes  mav  swiftly  pass  a  -  way,    Oth-er  joys  may  vanish  or  de-  cav, 

I      ,      I       .     Is    ft    N    ft  .s     .    .     ft 

at 


g£ 


*z 


3!=C 


±-^-Jr-K 


B 


I    i     l 


-&- 


■0-^—0 — 0 m  0 


3* 


«N-* 


~* 


it 


\      -0-        *         ^       '     ^ 

^till     I     know    my  soul  shall  nev  -  er   die,  Trust 

Still  my  heart   will  nev  -  er,    nev  -  er  pine,  Trust 

Still  with  faith      I  tread  the   nar-  row  wav,  Trust 
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ing  in  the  Lord, 

ing  in  the  Lord, 

ing  in  the  Lord. 
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O     trust  -  ing,       trusting  in  the  Lord,   I     believe  the  prom-is-  es  he  gave; 
trusting,  trusting. 
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Trust     -     ing.           trusting  in   the  Lord, 
Trusting,    trusting, 

J       J         I         1                 N             v      ! 

*        -0-      -#-      -0-      -TZ-^-W 

He     a  -  lone  can      save. 
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C.  A.  If. 


Bought  with  a  Price. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  'Twas  the  life      of  Christ,  my  Lord,     Paid  my   ran  -  som,  set    me     free; 

2.  O       the  cross,  up  -  lift  -  ed    high,     So      that   all     the  world  might  see, 

3.  Such    a     ran  -  som  ne'er  was  known,  Such    a     love,     to     die     for      me! 

4.  Can      a     sin  -  ner  know  the    cost  ?     Was     it   worth     a     soul   like  mine 
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He  redeemed  me  by  his  blood  Shed  on  the  cross  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
Bears  the  Lamb  of  God,  to  die  There  on  the  cross  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
Wondrous  love,  to  leave  a  throne,  Choosing  a  cross  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
That    a   King,    to   save  the    lost,     Pays  the  great  price  with  life  divine? 
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Bought  with    a  price, 
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or    gold;     Bought  with    a 
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shed  on  Cal-  va  -  ry,       Purchased  my    re  -  demption    and    set 
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Almost  Decided. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 
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Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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1.  Some    one    for  years     at   your  heart  has  been  knocking.  Knock-  ing  and 

2.  Grlimp-ses      of  light     on  thy   path  have  been  shin-ing.       To  -kens    of 

3.  Haste,    O  make  haste,  for  the  night     is      approaching.     Soon    will  thy 

4.  Al  -    most    de-cid  -  ed,  why    not      al   -  to-geth-er?       Al  -  most  de  - 
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plead  -  ing      a  -  gain  and 

treas  -  ures    of    love  yet 

day          of   pro  -  ba   -  tion 

ed     is     but  to 
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a -gain:     Out  -  side  the  door  he's  been 

in    store,     All  to  be  thine,  free  -  ly 

be     o'er:    Haste  for  thy  Lord  'will    net 

be     lost;  Choose  ye  to-day  and     be 
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thine,  for    the   ask -ing, 
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Will  you  per-mit   him    to  plead  thus    in   vain? 


If  un-to  him  thou  wilt  o-  pen  the  door, 
al  -  ways  stand  pleading.  Haste,  lest  lie  leave  to  re  -  turn  nev  -  er  more, 
wise      in      thy  choosing,   Christ    or  the  world,  O  con  -  sid  -  er     the  cost. 


Chorus 
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Al-most  de-cid-ed,    id-most  de-cid-ed.  Life  is  uncertain,  whv  will  ve  de-lav  ? 


4/ — 5^— js>- 


Coprright.  1902.  by  Pepper  Publishing  Co.     Used  by  per. 


15 


> 


We  Have  Fellowship, 


L.E.  J. 


1  John  1 ; 


L.  E.  J 


m+=i 


i^Mi-4-4-  3  ij.  i  i#  i  £:  r  '*  it  3a 

1.  There's  a    pre-cious  fountain,  flowing  deep  ami  wide,  There  is  perfect  cleansing 

2.  We      are  Kv-ing  safe  beneath  the  fountain's  flow,  Free  from  sinful  dross,  with 

3.  From  the  bonds  of  sin  the  Lord  hath  brought  release.  Hade  on  r  cry  of  mourning 

4.  From  our  hearts  the  praise  of  . J e-sus  Christ  we  sing.  Bv  our  serv-ice    we  will 

r  f  f  ■ 


.#-.  -#. 


feilii 


£=t 


I      I 


czp=p=fc=a:=:i_L3:=ta: 


•    • 


in         its  crimson  tide:   Un  -der-neath  its     cur  -  rent    we  would  e'er  a-bide, 
rai-ment  white  as  snow;  We've  a  hand    to   guide   us.     as     we   onward  go, 
ev    -    er-more  to  cease:  We     are  tilled  each  mo-ment  with  his  bless-ed  peace, 
crown  him  Lord  and  King:  To  his  feet     an      of-  fer  -  ing    of  love  we  bring. 
4   J.   j.   x 


Chokus. 

Ht  is  h\    r  i    ,i  /  if.  hi    A 


g 


Walk- ing    in      the  light     of     God-        If      we  walk     in      the  light,    as 


lie     is      in   the  light,  we  have  fel -low-ship  one  with    an  -  oth-er.  and  the 


I 


p-  k  p — »---»==p- 


v— r 
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blood    of      Je  -  sns  Christ   liis    Son  cleanseth    us       from    all      sin. 

F  Mf'f  f  ??iN^^ 


Copvrizht, 


bv  H.  L.  Gilmour. 
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Kescue  the  Perishing. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


W.  II.  DOANE. 


-J-    -5-     9      m      m       m  *        # 


1.  Res  -  cue  the  per-  ish-  ing.  Care  for  the  dy  -  iug.  Snatch  them  in  pit-y  froni 

2.  Tho'  they  are  slighting  him,  Still  he    is  wait-ing,  Wait-ing  the  pen  -  i-tent 

3.  Down  in  the   hu-man  heart.  Crush' d  by  the  tempter.  Feelings  lie  buried  that 

4.  Res  -  cue  the  per-  ish-  ing,  Du  -  ty  demands   it;  Strength  for  thy  labor  the 


sin  and  the  grave;  Weep  o'er  the  err- ing  one.  Lift  up  the  fal  -  leu, 
i"  j,  to  re-ceive.  Plead  with  them  earnest-ly.  Plead  with  them  gen  -  tly; 
grace  can  re- store;  Touch' d  by  a  lov-ing  heart.  Wak-eued  by  kind  -  ness, 
Lord  will  pro-vide:  Back    to   the  nar-row  way     Pa  -  tient- ly    win    them; 


;fe&2=r- 


*=t 


Chorus. 


Tell   them  of   Je  -  sus  the  might- y     to   save.  \ 

He       will  for- give     if  they  on  -  ly     be-lieve.  f 

Chords  that  were  broken  will  vibrate  once  more.     Rea"c,ie  the  per  -  ish-ing, 

Tell      the  poor  wand' rer   a   Sav- iour  has  died.  / 


•    I 


Care     for  the  dy  -  ing:    Je  -  sus 


mer  -  ci  -  fnl,     Je  -  sus  will  save. 

m  •_ 
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C.  H.  G. 


Reapers  are  Needed. 


Cham.  H.  Gabrii 
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1.  Standing     in    the  mar-  ket  plac-es    all   the  sea-son  thro',  Id  -  ly   say-ing 

2.  Ev  -  'ry  sheaf  you  gath-  er  will  be-come  a  jew  -  el  bright  In  the  crown  von 

3.  Morn-ing  hours  are  pass-ing,and  the  -evening  fol-lows  fast;  Soon  the  time  of 

.*.      *.     .».  ^2.      _#_     _#. 
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Lord,  is  there  no  work  that  I  can  do;"  O  how  ma  -  ny  loi-ter,  while  the 
hope  to  wear  in  yonder  world  of  light.  Seek  the  gems  im-  mor-  tal  that  are 
reap-  ing  will  for-  ev  -  er-more  be  past.    Emp-ty    hand-ed      to    the  Mas-ter 


Mas  -  ter  calls    a-new — "  Reap-ers!  reap-ers!  Who  will  work  to-  day  ?  " 

pre-cious  in    his  sight!  "Reap-ers!  reap-ers!  Who  will  work  to-day  ?  " 

will  you  go     at  last?  "  Reap-ers!  reap-ers!  Who  will  work  to-day  ? '■ 

-h ffn 1 


*=zfci=fcr^: 
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Chorus. 

-J X 
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Lift         thine         eyes  and  look  up  -  on   the  fields  that  stand 

Lift  thine  eves  and  look  up        -        on       the  fields  that  stand   all   read 


'  ft        '        U    U    U    U 


1/   if   I 

Ripe      and       read-y     for   the  will-ing  gleaner's  hand. 


Ripe  and  ready   for 


the 


i^gl 


eaner's  hand.O  rouse  ye, 


Rouse  ye,     O 


rv    in    k 
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Read     -    y  for  the  glean 

Copyright,  1902,  by  Chas.  H.  GabrfeL     Charlie  D.  TillniHn    r 
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Reapers  are  Needed.— Concluded. 
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sleepers!  Ye  are  need-ed  as  reapers!  Who  will  be  the  first  to  answer,  "Master, 

•       *.    -  quickly 
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here  am  I?"  Far  and  wide  the   rip-  ened 

Mas  -  ter,  here    am        I?"  O       an-swer!Far    and   wide  the    rip      -       ened 
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grain     is  bend  - 

grain      is   bend  - 
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In             the          breez- 
In  breez  -  es,    In    the  breez  -  es    gen 
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grain 


bends 


l»w, 


and 


In 


the 


breeze        waves 


wav-  ing  to    and  fro, 


y     V     V     V 


wav -ing  to     and  fro,  O  rouse  ve, 

Sin      n    is    rs    in    N  „  is 


Rouse  ye,     O  sleepers!  Ye  are  need-ed     aa 
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Our  Redeemer  King. 


Ella  M.  Parks. 


W.  J.  Baltzell. 


I 

1.  From    hill   and 

2.  "From  sin's  do 

3.  Like  sound   of 

4.  Re  -  joice,    O 

I      -t9- 


I     •      I      I      f 

val  -  ley,  o-  ver  land  and  main,  From  hearts  redeemed  there 
•  niin  -  ion     he  doth  bring  re-lease,   On    ma-ny  hearts  he 

ma  -  ny  waters' mighty  voice, The  blood- washed  throng  with 
earth,  and  join  the  heavenly  song,  The  day     is    break-  ing, 


1_ 


mwmm 


9  9         -#-        -0- 


coines      a       tri  - nmph  strain,  "To    God's    own  a-noint-ed    One, 

breathes  his  won-  drons  peace,     His     own        to  the  man-sions    of 

an  -   thems    fill      the     skies,    Their  crowns  they  are  east -ing      at 

it          will      not      he      long      Till      we       shall  he -hold  him     in 


our 
the 
his 
his 


I!  J  J  i  \Jrf=W\ 


M  i  '        r     "    i    v 

songs  we  would  bring. To  Cal  -  va-ry's  Bav-iour,  our  Ke-deem  -  er      King! 
blest  he  will  bring, Their keep-er   for  -  ev  -  er,  mighty  Lord     and    King.'' 
feet     as  they  sing  "To    him  who  hath  bought  us,"  heav'n's  eternal  King, 
beau-ty  and  sing  "He   com -eth!  He  com-eth!  Our  Re-deem  -  er      King!" 

t^t     *    "-    -    - 
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Keep  Me  Under  the  Blood. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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1.  Thou  my  ransom  price  hast  paid, Bless-ed  Son  of 

2.  At        the  cross  where  first  I  knelt  Fall  of   Bin-ful  pride,  Where  I    first  sal- 

3.  Whereto    self  and  sin     I  died,  Where  the  nails  were  driv'n,  Let  me still  for 

4.  Shont-ing  with  my  lat- est  breath  Prais-es  to   our  God,    Who   my  soul  has 


r  * 

(rod,    Since  on  thee  my 
pride,  Where  I 
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Copyright.  1900,  by  H.  L.  Gilmour,  Wenonah,  \    !. 


Keep  Me  Under  the  Blood.— Concluded. 


m 


lieart  is  stay 'd,  Keep  me  under  the  blood. 
va  -  tion  felt  Let  me  still  a  -  bide. 
cleansing  hide  In  thy  dear  side  riv'n. 
sav'd  and  kept  By     his    pre-cions blood. 

jl     *   •   . ~f~    ^^m 


Keep  me  under  the  blood .  dear  Lord . 


f.J.  MET  IP  F3 
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Calvarv's  crimson  flood :  Not  mine  own. but  thine  alone.  Keep  me  under  the  blood. 

^^^'lifftlf>f!Hff^iflc:c:l 


157  Great  is  the  Love  of  Jesus. 

Fanny  J.  Cbosbt.  Wm.  J.  Kikktaikh  k. 
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1.  Great  is  the  love  that  brought  me,  Ont  of  the  path    oi*     sin:       Great    is  the 

2.  Great  is  the  love  that  draws  me.     Near  to  my  heav'ulv  Guide:  Great    is  the 

3.  Great  is  the  love  that  leads    me,    Safe-ly  where'er   1      go;         More   ot' its 

4.  Great  is  the  love  pre -par  -  nig.    Mansions  of  rest    a  -  bove:     There  shall  I 

=t_| , 1 J p— L , L ^__i ^U—^ L . 


Chorus, 


J-4^-4- 
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love  that  gave  me.  Pardon  and  peace  within.      . 
love  that  keeps  me.  Close  to  his  bleeding  side 
pow'rand  greatness,Teach  me,0  Lord. to  know,  i 
know  its  fullness.   Wonderful, boundless  love. 


Great  is  the  love  that  saves  me. 


n — r 
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Saves  me  hour  by  hour:  Wonderful  love  ot'  Je  -  sns,  Who  can  resist  its  pow'r, 


1 _3_, r 
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Of  Him  Who  Did  Salvation  Bring. 
1  Of  him  who  did  salvation  bring. 

1  could  forever  think  and  sing; 
Arise,  ye  needy, — he'll  relieve; 
Arise,  ye  guilty, — he'll  forgive. 

2  Ask  but  his  grace,  and  lo !  'tis  given  : 
Ask,  and  he  turns  your  hell  to  heaven  : 
Tho'  sin  and  sorrow  wound  my  soul. 
Jesus,  thy  balm  will  make  it  whole. 

3  To  shame  our  sins  he  blushed  in  blood; 
He  closed  his  eyes  to  show  us  God  ; 

Let  all  the  world  fall  down  and  know 
That  none  but  God  such  love  can  show. 

4  Insatiate  to  this  spring  I  fly; 
I  drink,  and  yet  am  very  dry : 

Ah  !  wbo  against  thy  charms  is  proof? 
Ah!   who  that  loves,  can  love  enough'.-' 
— Be  man.!  of  Quirvaux. 

1 59     The  Yoke  Easy  and  the  Bnrden  Light. 

1  O  that  my  load  of  sin  were  goue  ! 
O  that  I  could  at  last  submit 

At  Jesus'  feet  to  lay  it  down — 
To  lay  my  soul  at  Jesus'  feet ! 

2  Rest  for  my  soul  I  long  to  find : 

Saviour  of  all.  if  mine  thou  ait. 
Give  me  thy  meek  and  lowly  mind. 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heart. 

3  Break  oft'  the  yoke  of  inbred  sin. 
And  fully  set  my  spirit  free  ; 

I  cannot  rest  till  pure  within. 
Till  I  am  wholly  lost  in  thee. 

4  I  would,  but  thou  must  give  the  power; 
My  heart  from  every  sin  release  : 

Bring  near,  bring  near  the  joyful  hour. 
And  till  me  with  thy  perfect  peace. 

-      trie*  Wesley. 


The  Will  of  God. 

1  He  wills  that  I  should  holy  be: 
That  holiness  I  long  to  feci ; 

That  full  divine  conformity 

To  all  my  Saviour's  righteous  will. 

2  See.  Lord,  the  travail  of  thy  soul 
Accomplished  in  the  change  of  mine; 

And  plunge  me.  every  whit  made  whole, 
In  all  the  depths  of  love  divine. 

3  On  thee.  O  God,  my  soul  is  stayed, 
And  waits  to  prove  thine  utmost  will; 

The  promise  by  thy  mercy  made. 
Thou  canst,  thou  wilt,  in  me  fulfill. 

4  No  more  I  stagger  at  thy  jxtwer. 

Or  doubt  thy  truth,  which  cannot  move: 
Hasten  the  long-expected  hour. 

And  bless  me  with  thy  perfect  love. 
—Chadea  Wesley. 

lol  While  Life  Prolongs. 

1  While  life  prolongs  its  precious  light, 
Mercy  is  found,  and  peace  is  given  ; 

But  Boon,  all  !  soon,  approaching  night 
Shall  blot  out  every  hope  of  heaven. 

2  Sr>on.  borne  on  time's  most  rapid  wing, 
Shall  death  command  you  to  the  grave; 

Before  his  bar  your  spirits  bring, 
And  none  be  found  to  hear  or  save. 

3  In  that  lone  land  of  deep  despair, 

No  Sabbath's  heavenly  light  shall  rise — 
No  God  regard  your  bitter  prayer. 
No  Saviour  call  you  to  the  skies. 

4  While  God  invites,  how  blest  the  day! 
How  sweet  the  Gospel's  charming  sound! 

Come,  sinners,  haste.  0  haste  away. 
While  yet  a  pardoning  God  is  found. 
—  Timothy  DvrighL 


Federal  Street.    L.  3L 


H.  K.  Oliver, 
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162  Stay,  Thou  Insulted  Spirit,  Stay. 

1  Stay,  thou  insulted  Spirit.  stay, 
Though  I  have  done  thee  such  despite: 

Nor  cast  the  sinner  quite  away. 
Nor  take  thine  everlasting  night. 

2  Tho'  I  have  steeled  my  stubborn  heart. 
And  shaken  oft*  my  guilty  tears ; 

And  vexed,  and  urged  thee  to  depart, 
For  many  long  rebellious  years  : 

3  Though  I  have  most  unfaithful  been. 
Of  all  who  e'er  thy  grace  received  ; 

Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  seen  : 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  grieved : 

4  Yet,  O  the  chief  of  sinners  spare, 
In  honor  of  my  great  High  Priest; 

Nor  in  thy  righteous  anger  swear 

To  exclude  me  from  thy  people's  rest. 
—Charles  ir 

163  Why  Will  Ye  Waste. 

1  Why  will  ye  waste  on  trifling  cares 
That  life  which  God' s  compassion  spares  ? 

"While,  in  a  various  range  of  thought, 
The  one  thing  needful  is  forgot? 

2  Shall  God  invite  you  from  above? 
Shall  Jesus  urge  Ins  dying  love? 

Shall  troubled  conscience  give  you  pain. 
And  all  these  pleas  unite  in  vain  ? 

3  Not  so  your  eyes  will  always  view 
Those  objects  which  you  now  pursue  : 

Not  so  will  heaven  and  hell  appear 
"When  death's  decisive  hour  is  near. 

4  Almighty  God  !  Thy  grace  impart : 
Fix  deep  conviction  ou  each  heart ; 

Nor  let  us  waste  on  trifling  cares 

That  life  which  thy  compassion  spares. 
—P.  Doddridge. 


164  The  Great  Physician. 

1  Deep  are  the  wounds  which  sin  has  made; 
"Where  shall  the  sinner  find  a  cure? 

In  vain,  alas  !  is  nature's  aid  ; 

The  work  exceeds  her  utmost  power. 

2  But  cau  no  sovereign  balm  be  found 
And  is  no  kind  physician  nigh. 

To  ease  the  pain  and  heal  the  wound. 
Ere  life  and  hope  forever  fiy  ? 

3  There  is  a  great  Physician  near  ; 
Look  up,  O  fainting  soul,  and  live ; 

See.  in  his  heavenly  smiles,  appear 
Such  help  as  nature  cannot  give. 

4  See.  in  the  Saviour's  dying  blood. 
Life,  health,  and  bliss  abundant  flow; 

And  in  that  sacrificial  flood 

A  balm  for  all  thy  grief  and  woe. 

—Anne  Steele. 

165  Show  Pity,  Lord. 

1  Show  pity.  Lord.  0  Lord,  forgive; 
Let  a  repenting  rebel  live  : 

Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thee? 

2  My  crimes  are  great,  but  don't  surpass 
The  power  and  glory  of  thy  grace  : 
Great  God.  thy  nature  hath  no  bound, 
So  let  thy  pardoning  love  be  found. 

3  O  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin, 
And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean  ; 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies, 
And  past  offenses  pain  my  eyes. 

4  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner.  Lord, 
"Whose  hope,  still  hovering  round  thy  word, 
"Would  light  ou  some  sweet  promise  there, 
Some  sure  support  against  despair. 

— Isaac  Tlo/fs. 
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166  Forever  Here  My  Rest. 

1  Forever  here  my  rest  shall  be, 

Close  to  thy  bleeding  side  ; 
This  all  ray  hope,  and  all  my  plea, 
''For  me  the  Saviour  died." 

2  My  dying  Saviour,  and  my  God, 

Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin. 
Sprinkle  me  ever  with  thy  blood, 
Aud  cleanse  and  keep  me  clean. 

3  Wash  me,  aud  make  me  thus  thine  own ; 

Wash  me.  and  mine  thou  art; 
Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone, 
My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart. 

4  The  atonement  of  thy  blood  apply, 

Till  faith  to  sight  improve; 
Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die, 
And  all  my  soul  be  love. 

—Charles  Wesley. 

167  The  Hope  of  Our  Calling. 

1  What  is  our  calling's  glorious  hope 

But  inward  holiness? 
For  this  to  Jesus  I  look  up ; 
I  calmly  wait  for  this. 

2  I  wait  till  he  shall  touch  me  clean, 

Shall  life  and  power  impart. 
Give  me  the  faith  that  casts  out  sin 
And  purifies  the  heart. 

3  When  Jesus  makes  my  heart  his  home, 

My  sin  shall  all  depart ; 
And,  lo  !  he  saith,  "I  quickly  come, 
To  rill  and  rule  thy  heart." 

4  Be  it  according  to  thy  word  ; 

Redeem  me  from  all  sin  ; 
My  heart  would  now  receive  thee.  Lord; 
Come  in,  my  Lord,  come  in  ■ 

—Charles  Wesley 


168  0  For  a  Heart  to  Praise. 

1  O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 

A  heart  from  sin  set  free  ! 
A  heart  that  always  feels  thy  blood, 
So  freely  spilt  for  me  ! 

2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 

My  great  Redeemer's  throne; 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jesus  reigus  alone. 

3  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 

And  full  of  love  divine  ; 
Perfect,  aud  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  thine. 

4  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart; 

Come  quickly  from  above  ; 
Write  thy  new  name  upon  my  heart, 
Thy  new,  best  name  of  Love. 

—Charles  Wesley. 

169  0  for  a  Closer  "Walk  with  God. 

1  O  for  a  closor  walk  with  God, 

A  calm  and  heavenly  frame  ; 

A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 

That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb! 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew, 

When  tirst  I  saw  the  Lord? 
Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  his  word  ? 

3  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return, 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest  ! 
I  hate  the  sins  that  make  thee  mourn, 
And  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 

4  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  be. 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  thee. 

—  William  Cmvper. 
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170  Am  I  a  Soldier? 

1  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 

A  follower  of  the  Lamb. 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause. 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name '? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies. 

<  )n  flowery  beds  of  ease. 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas  ? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God '? 

I  must  righr.  if  I  would  reign : 
Iucrease  my  courage.  Lord  ; 
]  11  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  thy  word. 

—Isaac  WatiM. 


171 


The  World  Overcome. 


1  Lft  worldly  minds  the  world  pursue  ; 

It  has  no  charms  for  me  : 
Once  I  admired  its  trifles  too, 
But  grace  hath  set  me  free. 

2  Its  pleasures  can  no  longer  please, 

Nor  happiness  afford  : 
Fa:  from  my  heart  be  joys  like  these, 
Now  I  have  seen  the  Lord. 

3  As  by  the  light  of  opening  day 

Tlie  stars  are  all  concealed. 
So  earthly  pleasures  fade  away, 
When  Jesus  is  revealed. 

4  Creatures  no  more  divide  my  choice; 

I  bid  them  all  depart  : 
His  name,  his  love,  his  gracious  voice 
Have  fixed  my  roving  heart. 

— John  Xeicton. 


4  -•  Come,  Holy  Spirit. 

1  Come.  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers  ; 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Look  how  we  grovel  here  below, 

Fond  of  these  earthly  toy-  ; 
Our  souls,  how  heavily  they  go, 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

3  Father,  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dying  rate. 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee. 
And  thine  to  us  so  great  ? 

4  Come.  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers  ; 
Come,  sheil  abroad  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  onrs. 

— Isaac  Watta. 

173  0  for  a  Faith  ! 

1  O  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink, 

Though  pressed  by  every  foe. 
That  will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 
Of  any  earthly  woe  I 

2  That  will  not  murmur  nor  complain 

Beneath  the  chastening  rod. 
But,  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain, 
Will  lean  upon  its  God  : 

3  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  clear, 

When  tempests  rage  without ; 
That  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear, 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt : 

4  That  bears  unmoved  the  world's  dread  frcwn, 

Xor  heeds  its  scornful  smile  ; 
That  seas  of  trouble  cannot  down, 
Nor  Satan's  arts  beguile. 

—  Wm.  n  Bnthurtt 


Lowell  Mason*. 


Boylston.    S.  M. 


IB 


-EL 

-f- 


4 


<=* 


— r 


* 


-* 


in 


S==? 


IJ'^ljH  J' J   ppl 


-+ * H- 


*=£: 


ipZIjE 


1  4  4  A  Charge  to  Keep. 

1  A  charge  to  keep  I  have, 

A  God  to  glorify  ; 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 

2  To  serve  the  present  age, 

My  calling  to  fulfil, — 
O  may  it  all  my  powers  engage, 
To  do  my  Master's  will. 

3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 

As  in  thy  sight  to  live  ; 
And,  O  thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare, 
A  strict  account  to  give. 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  on  thyself  rely. 
Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
I  shall  forever  die. 

—  Charles  Wesley. 

1^0  Make  Haste  to  Live. 

1  Make  haste.  O  man,  to  live, 

For  thou  so  soon  must  die; 
Time  hurries  past  thee  like  the  breeze; 
How  swift  its  moments  fly. 

2  Make  haste,  O  man,  to  do 

Whatever  must  be  done  ; 
Thou  hast  no  time  to  lose  in  sloth, 
The  day  will  soon  be  gone. 

3  Up,  then,  with  speed,  and  work; 

Fling  ease  and  self  away; 
This  is  no  time  for  thee  to  sleep, 
Up,  watch,  and  work,  and  pray! 

4  Make  haste,  O  man,  to  live, 

Thy  time  is  almost  o'er; 
O  sleep  not,  dream  not,  but  arise, 
The  Judge  is  at  the  door. 

— Boratius  Bcrnar. 
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1  4  O     How  Gentle  God's  Commands. 

1  How  gentle  God's  commands, 

How  kind  his  precepts  are  ; 
Come,  cast  your  burdens  on  the  Lord, 
And  trust  his  constant  care. 

2  Beueath  his  watchful  eye 

His  saints  securely  dwell ; 
That  hand  which  bears  all  nature  up, 
Shall  guard  his  children  well. 

3  Why  should  this  anxious  load 

Press  down  your  weary  mind? 
Haste  to  your  heav'nly  Father's th roue. 
And  sweet  refreshment  find. 

4  His  goodness  stands  approved, 

Unchanged  from  day  to  day  ; 
I'll  drop  my  burden  at  his  feet, 
And  bear  a  song  away. 

—P.  Doddridge 

177  And  Can  I  Yet  Delay? 

1  And  can  I  yet  delay 

My  little  all  to  give? 
To  tear  my  soul  from  earth  away 
For  Jesus  to  receive. 

2  Nay,  but  I  yield,  I  yield; 

I  can  hold  out  no  more  ; 
I  sink,  by  dying  love  compelled, 
And  own  thee  conqueror. 

3  Though  late,  I  all  forsake; 

My  friends,  my  all  resign  ; 
Gracious  Redeemer,  take,  O  take, 
And  seal  me  ever  thine. 

4  Come,  and  possess  me  whole, 

Nor  hence  again  remove; 
Settle  and  fix  my  wavering  soul 
With  all  thy  weight  of  love. 

—Charles  We*/-ey. 


A*na  B.  Warner 


We  Would  See  Jesus, 
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From  F.  Mendelssohn. 
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-  sus — for   the  shadows  length-en 

-  sus — the  great  Rock  Foun-da-  tion, 

-  sus — oth-  er  lights  are     pal  -  ing, 

-  sus — this   is     all  we're  need- ing, 
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our  weak  faith  to  strengthen,  For  the  last  wea  -  ri  -  ness — the  fi  -  nal  strife, 
all  their  ag  -  i  -  ta  -  tion,  Can  thence  re- move  us,  if  we  see  his  face, 
pil-grira-age  are  fail  -  ing,  We  would  not  mourn  them, for  we  go  to  thee, 
dy- ing,   lis- en,  plead-ing.    Then  welcome  day,  and  fare-well  mor- tal  nightt 
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A  f  «/•    Tune — Sweet  Bye  and  Bye.   KeyG. 
I  am  coming  to  Jesus  for  rest, 

Rest,  such  as  the  purified  know; 
My  soul  is  athirst  to  be  blest, 

Tq  be  washed  and  made  whiter  than  snow. 
Chorus. 
I  believe  Jesus  saves. 

And  his  blood  washes  whiter  than  snow. 
I  believe  Jesus  saves. 

And  his  blood  washes  whiter  than  snow. 
In  coming,  my   sin  I  deplore, 

My  weakness  and  poverty  show ; 
I  long  to  he  saved  evermore, 

To  be  washed  and  made  whiter  than  snow. 
To  Jesus  I  give  up  my  all, 

Ev'ry  treasure  and  idol  I  know; 
For  his  fullness  of  blessing  I  call, 

Till  his  blood  washes whiterthan snow. 
1  am  trusting  in  Jesus  alone, 

Trusting  now  his  salvation  to  know; 
And  his  blood  doth  so  fully  atone, 
I  am  washed  and  made  whiter  than  snow. 

My  heart  is  in  raptures  of  lo*  e, 

Love,  such  as  the  ransomed  ones  know. 

I  am  strengthened  with  might  from  above, 
1  am  washed  and  made  whiter  than  snow. 

Rev.  Wm.  McDonald. 


loll*    Tune  — Marching  to  Zion.     Key  G 

1  Come,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 

And  let  your  joys  be  known; 
[| :  Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, :!] 
|j:  While  ye  surround  his  throne.  :|| 
Chorus. 
We're  marching  to  Zion. 

Beautiful,  beautiful  Zion, 
We're  inarching  upward  to  Zion, 
The  beautiful  city  of  God. 

2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing 

Who  never  knew  our  God, 
[|:But  servants  of  the  heavenly  King,  :{[ 
|| :  May  speak  their  joys  abroad.  :j| 

3  There  we  shall  see  his  faee, 

And  never,  never  sin; 
|| : There,  from  the  rivers  of  his  grace,  -{J 
|| :  Drink  endless  pleasures  in.|| 

4  The  hill  of  Zion  yields, 
A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 

|| :  Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields,  :J 
|| :  Or  walk  the  golden  streets.  :|| 

5  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry; 
|| :  We're  marching  thro'  Immanuel's  ground,: l| 
[|:  To  fairer  worlds  on  high.  :{| 

Isaac  Watt*. 


Every  Day  and  Hour. 


W.  H.  Doa*€. 


1.  Sav-iour ,  more  than  life  to     me,       I    am  elinging,clingingclose  to     thee; 

2.  Thro' thischauging  world  below,  Lead  me  gen-tly,  gen-tly     as       I       go; 
o.   Let    me  love  thee  more  and  more,  Till  this  fleeting,  fleeting  life     is     o'er; 
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Let  thy  precious  blood  applied,  Keep  me  ev  -  er,  ev- er  near  thy  side. 
Trusting  thee,  I  can  -  not  stray,  I  can  nev-er,  nev-er  lose  my  way. 
Till    my    soul    is  lost     in    love,    In     a    brighter,brighter world  a-  bove. 
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Ev  -'ry   day.  ev  -'ry  hour,  Let    me  feel   thy  cleansing  pow'r; 

aud  huur,  ev  -  ry   day  aud  hour, 
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May  thy    ten  -  der  love  to 


me    Bind  me  closer,  clos  er,  Lord,  to    thee. 
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182. 


Old  Time  Power. 


C.  D.  T. 


Acts  2:  4. 


Charlie  D.  Tillman 


i    r  .    . .  i 


1.  They  were  in     an      up  -  per  chamber,  They  were  all     with  one     ac  -  cord, 

2.  Yes , this  pow'r  from heav'n  descend  -  ed    With  the  sound  of    rush- ing  wind; 

3.  Yes,this"old  time' 'pow'r was  giv  -  en      To    our   fa  -  thers  who  were  true; 


II  .' 

When  the   TIo  -  ly  Ghost  de-scend  -  ed,     As   was  promised    by     our  Lord. 

Tongues  of    fire  came  down  up- on     them,  As    the  Lord  said     he  would  send. 

This     is    promised     to       be-liev-ers.    And  we     all     may  have    it      too. 
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Old  Time  Power.    Concluded. 

COHORT'S 


O     Lord,  send  the  pow'r  just 


O     Lord, send  the  pow'r  just  now; 
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mp-  tize        ev  -  'ry     one. 


i.i.  i 

O      Lord,  send  the     pow'r  just   now,  And      bap- tize        ev  - 'ry     one 
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Jesus  Will  Listen  to  Me. 


Sarah  R.  R.  Ernest. 
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1.  When  my  soul  isbow'ddown  in  the  darkness,  With  tri-als,temp-ta-  tion  and  woe, 

2.  When  my  friendsand  my  trusted  ones  leave  me,Then, shrouded  in  sorrow  and  fear, 

3.  When  my  heart  and  my  life  have  grown  weary  With  failure  and  trouble  and  loss, 

4.  When  I     find  that  my  life's  day  is    ending,  And  shadows  of  e  -  Ten-tide  fall, 
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When  no  mor-  tal  can  com-fort  or  cheer  me,     To  whom  in  thathourshall  I  go? 
All      a  -  lone    in  the  midst  of  earth's  comfort,  I    still  have  a  list  -  en-ing  ear. 
I        may  still    ask  for  help  and  for  comfort  From  hands  that  were  nail'  d  to  the  cross. 
When  I     en  -  ter  the  dark,  lonely    val-ley,    Ah, then  upon  whomshall  I   call? 
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Je  -  sus  will  lis-ten   to       me Je  -  sus  will  listen  to       me; 

will    lis-ten  to  me,  "will    lis-ten  to  mae; 
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When, with  bnrdensbreaking,mv  heart  is  achir.g,Then  Jesus  will  listen  to     me. 
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My  Jesus,  I  Lore  Thee. 


London  Hvmn  Book. 


A.  J.  Gordon. 
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1.  My       Je  -  sus,    I      love   thee,    I   know  thou  art  mine,  For  thee   all  the 


2.  I         love  thee,  be 

3.  I  will  love  thee   in 

4.  In       man-sions  of    glo    -    ry    and  end  -  less    de- light,  I'll 


cause  thou  hast  first    lov  -  ed    me,    And  purchased  my 
life,  will  love  thee   in  death,  And  praise  thee  as 

ev  -  er    a  - 


B 


fol     -  lies    of    sin       I       re  -  sign ;     My  gra-cious   Re  -  deem  -   er,    my 

par   -  don    on    Cal  -  va-ry's  tree;     I      love   thee   for    wear  -   ing   the 

long  as  thou  lend -est  me  breath;  And  say  when  the    death -dew  lies 

dore  thee  in  heav-en    so  bright;  I'll  sing  with  the    glit    -    ter  -  ing 
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Rock  of  Asjes. 


TOPLADY. 
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cure,    Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

D.C. 


Let    the     wa 
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the  blood,  From  thy  wounded  side  which  flowed, 
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2  Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone; 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring; 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 


While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  mine  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold   thee  on  thy  throne, 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 


All  to  Christ  I  Owe. 


i. 


I        hear  the  Saviour  say — Thy  strength  indeed  is  small;  Child  of  weakness, 

2.  Lord,  now   indeed   I   find    Thy  powr,  and  thine  alone,    Can  change  the 

3.  For  noth  -  ing  good  have  I    Whereby  thy  grace  to  claim — I'll    wash     my 

4.  When  from  my  dy-  ing  bed  My  ransomed  soul  shall  rise,   Then  "Je  -  sus 

5.  And  when  before  the  throne  I    stand    in   him  complete,    I'll      lay      my 
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watch  and 
lep  -  er's 
garments  i 
paid     it 
tro  -  phies 

pray, 
spots, 
vhite 
all!" 
down 
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Find  in  me  thine  all     in    all. 
And      melt   the  heart  of  stone. 
In  the  blood   of  Calv'ry's  Lamb.  \  Je  -  sus 
Shall     rend    the  vault-ed  skies.  J 
All      down    at    Je  -  sus'  feet.  J 
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All    to  him   I   owe;  Sin  had  left  a  crimson  stain;  He  washed  it  white  as  snow. 


187 

Mrs.  E.  Cooner. 


Lord,  I  Hear  of  Showers, 


pgft.  1 1 — gb 
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1     f  Lord,       I    hear      of  5 
J        (Show'rs  the  thirst -y 

ihow'rs  of  blessing 
land     re-fresh-ing; 
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Thou  art  scattering 
Let  some  drops  no1 
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Let  some  drops  now    fall 


on    me. 


l^S 


Pass  me  not,  O  God  my  Father, 

Sinful  though  my  heart  may  be; 
Thou  might'st  leave  me,  but  the  rather 

Let  thy  mercy  light  on  me, 
Even  me. 
Pass  me  not,  O  gracious  Saviour, 

Let  me  live  and  cling  to  thee; 
I  am  longing  for  thy  favor; 

Whilst  thou'rt  calling,  O  call  me, 
Even  me. 

Csed  fcy  )  rrmi nte». 


I 

Pass  me  not,  O  mighty  Spirit, 

Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see; 
Witnesser  of  Jesus'  merit, 

Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me, 
Even  me. 
Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless, 

Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich,  so  free; 
Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless, 

Magnify  them  all  in  me, 
Even  me. 


188 


I  Will  Go. 


V/M.   J.    KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  I     will  go,    I     can -not  stay  From  the  arms    of    love  a- way;    O     for 

2.  Tho'  I  long  have  tried  in  vain,  Tried  to  break  the  tempter's  chain,  Yet  to - 
3.1    am    lost,  and  yet    I  know  Earth  can  nev  -  er    heal  my  woe;     I    will 

4.  Something  whispers  in  my  scul,  Tho'  your  sins  like  mountains  roll,  Je-sus' 

5.  I      o  -  bey  the  Sav-iour's  call,  Now   to    him      I  yield  my    all,     At  his 


"5? 
strength  of  faith  to  say,  Je  -  sus  died  for  me. 
day  I'll  try  a -gain,  Je  -  sus,  help  thou  me. 
rise  at  once  and  go,  Je  -  sus  died  for  me. 
blood  will  make  me  whole,  Je  -  sus  died  for  me. 
feet,  where  oth-er's  fall,  There's  a  place  for    me. 


■   Can  it  be,  O    can  it  be 
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There  is  hope  for  one  like  me  ?  I  will  go  with  this  my  plea,  Je-sus  died  for  me. 
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189  I  am  Trusting,  Lord,  in  Thee. 

Rev.  Wm.  McDonald. 


Wm.  G.  Fischer. 


m 


i=i 


am  com-  ing    to    the  cross;      I      am   poor  and  weak,  and  blind ; 

Long  has  e   -   vil  dwelt  with  -  in; 
Friends,and  time,and  earthly     store; 

-g-^ W S: 


Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  thee; 
Here  I    give    my    all    to    thee,- 


\m 
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Cho. — I     am  trust  -  ing,  Lord,  in  thee, 


Dear     Lamb    of    Cal  -  va  -  ry; 

D.C.  Chorus. 
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I      am  count  -  ing    all   but  < 

Iross;        I    shall  full       sal  -  va  -  tion  find. 

Je  -  sus  sweet  -  ly  speaks  to 

me,          I     will  cleanse  you  from   all    sin. 

Soul  and  bod  -  y   thine  to 

be —       Wholly  thine, — for  -  ev  -  er  more. 
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Hum-bly      at       thy  cross  I      bow; 
4  In  the  promises  I  trust; 

Now  I  feel  the  blood  applied; 
I  am  prostrate  in  the  dust ; 

I  with  Christ  am  crucified. 

V**\  by  permission. 


Save  me,    Je  -  sus,  save   me   now. 
5  Jesus  comes!  he  fills  my  soul! 
Perfected  in  love  I  am; 
I  am  every  whit  made  whole; 
Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb. 


190.       The  Saviour  is  Calling  for  Thee. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


».    N 


With  outstretched  hands  and  plending  tone,The  Sav-iour  is  calling  for  thee; 

From  sin's  de-file  -inent,  sin's  con-trol.  The  Sav-iour  is  call-ing  for  thee; 

By    count-less  mer  -  cies,  day     by  day,  The  Saviour  is  call-ing  for  thee; 

He     bids   thee    to       a    feast     of  love,  The  Saviour  is  call  ing  for  thee; 

Then  turn  this  mo-  ment,  look  and  livel  The  Sav-iour  is  call-ing  for  thee; 


B 


*       *     K    .V 

Fine. 
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From  Oalv'rv's cross,  from  yon-der  throne, The  Sav-iour   is  call-ing  for    thee. 

()       vield    to  him    thv  blood-bought  soul, The  Sav-iour   is  call-ing  for    thee. 

By       tri  -  als  sent      a  -  long    the  way,  The  Sav-iour   is  call-ing  for    thee. 

To      shin-  ing  man-sions  built     a-  bove,  The  Sav-iour   is  calling  for    thee. 

Full,  ev  -   er- last- ing    life  he'll  give,  The  Sav-iour   is  call-ing  for    thee. 

•0-      -m-       -m-              -m-      ■+•       -•-              •£■      -£-  ■   -*•    -m-    -m>   -m-    m      _^v 
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D.S. — The  Saviour  is  call-ing  for   thee. 


Chorus 


Call      -     ing,  call  -    ing.  The  Saviour  is  calling  for  thee; 

Calling  for  thee,  calling  for  tliee  ;  ( 
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I'll  Live  for  Him. 


R.  E.  Hudson. 


Call  -  ing,  call     -     ing, 
ailing  for  thee,  calling  for  thee  ; 


-»  >  U»  I 


C.  R.  Dunbar. 


I  k  U 

1.  My  life,   my  love      I     give   to  thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  God,  who  died  for  me; 

2.  I      now    be-lieve  thou  dost  receive,    For  thou  hast  died  that     I  might  live; 

3.  O     thou  who  died   on    Cal  -  va  -  ry       To    save  my  soul  and  make  me  free, 
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-1*11  live  for  him   who  died  for  me,    How  hap-  py  then    my    life  shall  be! 

^    ^  D.C.  Chorus. 
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is 


1 

0  may      I       ev  -    er 
And  now  henceforth   I'll 

1  con  -  se  -  crate 


faith  -  ful  be, 
trust  in  thee, 
life     to  thee, 


Mv 
My 

My 


Saviour  and 
Sav-iour  and 
Sav-iour  and 


I 

my  God! 
my  God ! 
my     God ! 


I'll    live   for 

Used  by  permission. 


Sav-iour  and 


19>. 


All  Hail  the  Power. 


>*ARD    PeR&ONE 


C.    M. 


William  Shrumoi*. 


All  hail  thepow'rof  Je-sus'  name!  Let  an- gels  prostrate  fall,  Bring  forth  the 
Crown  him, ye  morning  stars  of  light.  Who  fixed  this  earthly  baH;  Now  hail  the 
Ye  chos  en  sred  of  Is-  rael'fl  race,  Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall,  Hail  him  who 
Let  ev-'ry  kindred,  ev  -  'rv  tribe.  On  this  ter-  res-trial  ball.  To  him  all 
O      that  with  yonder  sa-  cred  throng  We  at    his  feet  may    fall;  We' 11  join  the 
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roy  -  al  di-  a-dera,  And  crown  him, crown  him. crown  him, Crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
strength oflsrael'smight.Andcrown  him, crown  him, crown  him, Crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
saves  yon  by  his  grace,  And  crown  him. crown  him.  crown  him, Crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
maj  -  es  -  ty  ascribe.  And  crown  him, crown  him, crown  him. Crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
ev  -  er-last-ingsong,  And  crown  liim, crown  him, crown  him, Crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

I  III         —•»  !  <"-  > 
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193. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


A  Song  of  Praise. 

Yorkshire   Doxology. 


Arr.  by  W.  J.  K. 
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1.  My     heart  up -lifts    a     hap- py  song,  While  tender    re- col-lections  throng; 

2.  Havesparklingsunbeamscheeredtheday,  And  roses  bloomed    a  -  long  the  way? 

3.  Or       have  the  clonal  o'erspread  the  sky,  While  at  my  feet  the    ros-  es    die? 

4.  Bright  an-gels.sweep  your  harps  of  gold.  But  half  hispraisehathnot  been  told. 


W-ipipip  F  "-If-P  f  FlC  C  C  Clp  F-pl 
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Cho.  — And  above  the  rest  this  note  shall  swell.  This  note  shall  swell,  this  note  shall  swejl, 
Doxology. 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow;  Praise  him  .all  creatures  here  below; 


~       ~  X>.C  Ohorut. 

As      sweet  as  bells  that  rin?  a-bove.Tliestrainsthatbreathemy  Saviour's  love. 
Let     mem-'ry  each  fair  scene  re- call,  And  bless  the  Lord  who   sent  them  aH. 
Since   Je  -  sus  bore  the  cross  for  me,  I'll  trust  him  though  I     can  not  see. 
Come,  all  who  my   Redeemer  know,  Still  let    the  joy  -  ful      mu- sic  flow. 


aJ- 
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Anda-bovethe  rest  thisnoteshallswell.My  Je-sus  hath  done  all  things  well. 
Praise  him  a  -  bove.yeheav'nly  host;  Praise  Father,Son,and    Ho-  ly  Ghost. 

Hopyrlght.  UK  by  Wm.  J.  Klrkpatrick. 


194.        Why  Don't  You  Come  to  Jesus? 


Joseph   Hart. 


C.  R.  Dunbah. 


1.  Come. ye  sinners,poor  and  nee<J  -  y,  Weak  and  wounded  sick  and  sore;  Je  -  sus 

2.  Now,  ye  lined  y,  come  and  wel-come.  God's  free  bounty  glo-ri  -  fy;    True   be  - 

3.  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger,  Nor      of    fit  nessfond-ly  dream;  All  the 

4.  Come  ye  wea-ry,  heavy      la  -  den,  Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall;    If  you 

5.  Ag    -  o  -  niz-ing  in    the    gar  -  den,  Your  Re-deem-er  prostrate  lies.    On    the 
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p  Chorus. 


ready  stands  to    save  you,  Full  of   pity,  love,  and  power. 

lief  and  true  re  -  pent-ance,  Ev-'ry  grace  that  brings  you  nigh. 

fit -ness  he   re-quir-eth    Is      to  feel  your  need  of  him.  }  Why  don't  you  come  to 

tar  -  ry  till  you'  re  bet  -  ter,  You  will  never  come  at     all. 

blood-y  tree  be  -  hold   him!  Hear  him  cry  before  he    dies. 
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Jesus,  He's  waiting  to  receive  you,  Why  don' t  you  come  to  Jesns  and  be  saved  ?  saved  ? 


£-^ 
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Used  by  permission. 

195. 

Joseph  Hart. 


Turn  to  the  Lord, 


Jeremiah  Ingalls. 

Fine. 


,     f  Come,  ye     sin-ners,  poor  and     needy,  Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore;  \ 
'   I  Je  -  sus      read-y   stands  to      save  you,  Full    of      pit  -  y,  love,and  pow'r:  J 


Other  verses  above 

I         I         I 
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.C. -Glory,   hon  -  or,  and    sal  -    va- tion, Christ  the  Lord  has  come  to    reign. 
Chortts.  i  -^  |         S        ;  D.C. 


Turn   to  the  Lord, and  seek     sal 


va-tion, Sound  the  praise  of  his  dear  name; 


tm^j^mf^mwm 


196. 


Send  Another  Pentecost. 


Arr.  by  Mrs.  G.  D.  EtDERKiN. 

M    Us-1 


f Lord, see      us  now  with  one      ac  - 

1  Our  hearts  are  bare,  our   mo- tives 

(The    rash-ing  wind, thy  tongue  of 

(And    sit.      on  each  that's  gathered 

»  Push  heav-en's  win-dows    o   -   pen 

\  The     ho   -  ly  fire     on     all       de  - 


cord,  All  wait  -  ing 
puie,  We  count  all 
name.  <>  let  them 
here  ;  Then  self  -  ish 
wide.  Lei  streams  of 
scend;  Thy  en  -    e    - 


at  thy  cross;  ) 
things  hut  loss.  \ 
now  de  -  Bcend, ) 
aims  will  end.  I 
mer-  cy  flow;  \ 
mies  o'er-  throw.) 
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cost,  Thou  Lamb  for     sin  -  ners     slain! 
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thy  saints. bring  back    the      lost,  Re-vive    thy     work  a    -    gain. 
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4  Let  saints  he  quickened  by  thy  pow'r, 
And  hearts  made  all  aflame; 
A  burning  zeal  for  dying  souls, 
He  veal  thy  work  again. 


I  "1 

5  The  sinner  smite  with  holy  might; 
Back-sliders  now  reclaim; 
Let  hov'ring  spirits  bear  the  news 
That  souls  are  horn  again. 


Deeper  Yet 


J.    KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  In       the  blood  from  the  cross     I  have  been  wash  'd  from  sin; 

2.  Day     bv    day,  hour    by    hour  Blessings  are  sent    to        me; 

3.  Near    to  Christ    I     would  live,  Fol-low-  ing  him  each     day; 

4.  Now     I    have  peace,sweet  peace,  While  in  thisworld  of    sin; 


But    to    be 
But  for  more 
What    I     ask 
But     to  pray 


free  from  dross  Still    I   would  en  -  ter      ....     >, 

of  his  pow'r    Ev  -  er  my  pray'r  would  he. ' 

he  will  give,     So  then  with  fait h  1        pray.  C 

I'll  not  cease  Till    I     am  pure  with  -  in. 


Deep  -  er  yet,     deep- er   yet, 


<6E* 
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In-to  the  crimson  flood;  Deep- er   yet,  deep- er    yet,  Under  the  precions  blood. 
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hear  thy  welcome  voice  That  calls  me.  Lord, to  thee  For  cleansing  in   thy 

2.  Tho'  coming  weak  and  vile, Thou  dost  my  strength  assure. Thou  dost  my  vileness 

3.  Tis    Je  -  sus  calls  me  on        To    per-  feet  faith  and  love.  To    per -feet  hope,  and 
4. 'Tis    Je  -  sus  who  confirms   To  bless  -  ed  work  within.     By     ad -ding  grace  to 
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precious  blood  That  flow'd  on   Cal  -  va  -  ry.       -. 

ful     -    lv  cleanse.Till  spot -less    all  and  pure.     '     _                              _    __.  _, 
pea.e.and  trust.  For  earth  and  heavn  above.      f    1      am  com-ing  Lord !  Com-  ing 
welcomed  grace, Where  reign'd  the  pow'r  of  sin. 
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To  loyal  hearts  and  free, 
That  every  promise  is  fulfilled, 
If  faith  but  brings  the  plea. 

Used  by  permission  of  Biglow  &  Maiu. 


All  hail !  atonins:  blood  ! 

All  hail,  redeeming  grace! 
All  hail,  the  gift  of  Christ,  our  Lord, 

Our  strength  and  Righteousness! 


199         0  Jesus,  Thou  Art  Standing. 


Wv.  W.  How. 


St.  Hilda.     7.  6.  D. 


Justin  H.  Knecht. 
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Je  -   sus.  thou  art  standing     Out-side    the  fast-clos"ddoor;  In  low  -  ly 
Je  -    sus.  thou  art  knocking  :  And  lo  !    that  hand  is  scarr'd.And  thorns  thy 
Je  -   sus,  tnou  art  pleading     In     ac-cents  meek  and  low.  "I    died    for 

r*i  _  *  M.  z*. 


pa-tience  wait-ing  To  pass  the  threshold  o'er;  shame  on  us, Christian  brethren. his 
brow  en  -  circle, And  tears  thy  face  have  marr'd:  O, love  that  passeth  knowledge,3o 
you,  my  children.  And  will  ye  treat  me  so?  "    O  Lord, with  shame  and  sorrow  We 

_   Urn-  as.     -m-    „ 


name  and  sign  who  bear ;  O  shame. thrice  shame  upon  us!  To  keep  him  standing  there, 
pa-tient-ly   to    wait !  0    sin  that  hath  no      e  -  qual,  so  fast  to    bar    the  gate! 
o  -  pen  now  the  door :  Dear  Saviour,  en- ter,    en  -  ter.  And  leave  us  nev-er-more! 


I       I 
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Pass  Me  Xot 


W.   H.    DOAN£ 


1.  l';i^-      me  not,    <>   gen -tie  sav  -  iour.  Hear  myhum-ble    cry;    While   on 

2.  Let       me     at      a  throne  of  mer  -   cy     Kind     a  sweet  re  -lief;    Kneel- ing 

3.  Trust -ing    on  -  ly     in     thy  mer    -    it,     Would   1    seek  thy    lace;    Heal      my 
i,  Thou    the  Spring  of  all    my  com -fort,  More  than  life    to      me,    Whom  have 


Oth   -  era  thou  art  smil  -  ing,      Do    not  pass  me  by. 
there   in  deep  con  - tri  -  tion,    Help  my  an  -  be-  lief. 
wounded, bro-ken  spir  -  it,      Save  me  by   thy  grace. 
I  on  earth  be-  side  thee?  Whom  in  heav'n  but  thee1 


Sav  -iour,    Sav  -  iour. 


-0    \^_  . 

Hear  my  humblecry,    While  on  others  thou  art  call-ing,  Do  not  pass  me  by. 

¥*-'                    <s>-     M  •   -m-    < 
-m       m    m'    m    ■        m  v<& r—r-f- ~—» — »~r^-— 
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Copyright  renewed  ; 


bj  W.  H.  Doane.     tTsed  by  permission. 
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Only  Trust  Him. 


J.  H.  S. 
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1.  Come, 

2.  For 

3.  Yes. 

\       4.  Come. 
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sin     oppressd, 

pre-cious  blood 

'ruth,  the  Way, 

ho  -    ly    band, 
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And    he    will  sure  -  ly     give   you  rest    By     trust- ing     in       his  word. 

Plunge  now  in  -  to     the    crim-  son  flood  That  wash  -  es  white    as  snow. 

Be-   lieve    in    him  with- out      de  -  lay,    And    you    are     ful    -   ly  blest. 

To     dwell  in    that    ce  -   les  -  tial  land,  Where  joys  im -mor  -  tal  flow. 
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Chorus. 
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f  *  On  -  ly  trust  him,  on  -  ly  trust  him,  On-  ly  trust  him  now:  1 

\    He  will  save  you,  he  will  save  you,  He  will  (Or/aY )J       save  you  now. 
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*  The  words  "  Come  to  Jesus"  may  be  used  for  chorus  instead  of  "  Only  Trust  Him. 
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Onward.  Christian  Soldiers, 
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1.  O »- ward,  Christian  sol  -  diers!  Marching  as    to    war.    With  the  cross  of  J e   •     -    - 
might-y     ar    -    :.  :rch  of  Gc.1  -    we  are  tre 

-    wns  and  thrones  may  perish.  Kingdoms  rise  and  wane.  But  the  Church  of  „~ 
4.  On-ward.  then,  ye     i  :in  our  hap-py  throne:   .  -  - 
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Go  -   ing    on    be -fore:  Christ,  the  roy  -  al      II 
Where  the  saints  have  trod:  We  are  not    di    -  vi  -  ded. 
Con  Bfrant  will  re-  main:  Gates  of   hell  can     r 
In        the  triuniDh-son^:  Glo  -  rv,   laud  and    hon  -  or 


Leads    a -gainst  the     foe: 
All        one    bod  -  y        we. 
jit  Church  prevaii ; 

I":.    -     : 
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.-ii:i-to      bat    -    tie.      See.  his  ban-ner-   . 
.  hope  and  doc  -   trine.  One   in  char  -  i   -  ty. 
"We  have  Christ's  own  promise.  And  that  can  not  fail,   k 
•    ro*  countless  a   -   ge«s     Men  and  an-ge_?  - 


Onward.  Christ:  j 
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Marching  as     to        war.  .  -  hb  of    Je   -  sos      Go  -  ing 
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SOS 

S**e>  Ore*. 


Work,  for  the  Night  i*  Comma, 
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-  -c.for  the  night  is  eomin.sr.Work  thro'tbe  morning  h 
.  while  the  dew  is  sparkling.    ObmI Wark'mid  -;--;:. 
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'  "ork.  for  the  night  is  com-inc 
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Work,  when  the  day  grows      bright    -     er  W    tk     ii  -  - 


H.  .    -     „ ..    .  ...,.-.. 
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rk,  for  the  night  is  coir 
rk  through  the  sunny  ■ 
rightest  h  »bor, 

- 
e  every  dying  m:: 
-  -  rtore: 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 
When  man  works  no 


I 

While  their  br  g 

rk.  for  daylight  I 

:he  last  beam  fadeth, 
Fadeth  to  shine  no  n 
rk  while  the  night  is  darkening, 
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204.      Love  Divine,  .ill  Love  Excelling. 


C-A^ES    WE61E' 


:-—=): 


1.  Love  tlivine.  all  love  ex-cell-ing,  Joy  of  heav'n,to  earth  come (Iowd!  Fix  in    us  ihv 

2.  Breathe, O  breatnethy  loving  Spirit     In*- to     er-'iy  troubled  breast!  Let  us   all  in 

3.  Come,  almighty      to     de-liv-er,    Let  us    all  thy  life     receive;  Sud-den-ly    re- 

4.  Fin  -  i>h  then  thy  ne\v  <.Te-a-tion;  Pure  and  spotless  let  it    be;    Let  us  tee  thy 

3-i — i — r    -  '  - 
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humble  dwelling:  All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown.  Jesus,thou  art  all  compassion, 
thee    in-her-  it.     Let  us  find  that  sec-ond  rest.  Take  a- way  our  bent  to   sinning; 
turn,  and  never.  Never  more  thy  temples  leave:  Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing, 
great  sal  va-tion,   Perfectly     restored  in  thee:  Chang' d  from  glory  in  -  to  glo-  ry, 


*  m  I 
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Pureunbounded  lovethou  art:  Visit  us  with  thy  salvation;  Enterev'ry  trembling  heart. 
Al  -  pha  and  < )-  me-ga    be:  End  of  faith. as  its  beginning. Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 
Serve  thee  a- thy  hosts  above.  Pray,  and  praise  thee  without  ceasing,  Glory  in  thy  perfect  love. 
Till  in  heav'n  we  take  our  place,  Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  thee,  Lost  in  wonder,  love  and  prais*. 


205. 


Walk  in  the  Light. 


Bernard  Bartos. 


Manoah.     C.  M. 


"Walk  in  the  light!  so    shalt  thou  know  That  fel- low-ship    of      love, 

Walk  in  the  light!  and  thou  shalt  find    Thy  heart  made  truly      his, 

Walk  in  the  light!  and  thou  shaltown     Thy  dark-ness  pass'd  a  -  way, 

Walk  in  the  light!  and  e'en     the  tomb   No    fear  -  ful  shadeshall  wear: 


I  I 

His     Spit  -  it       on  -   ly      can     be- stow.  Who  reigns  in  light     a  -  bove. 
Who  dwells  in  cloud- less  light  enshrin'd.  In    whom  no  darkness     is. 
Be  -  cause  that  light  hath     on  thee  shone   In  which  is     per-  feet    day. 
Glo  -  ry  shall  chase      a-  way    its  gloom. For  Christ  hath  conquer'd  t   ere. 


mmmmm^mw^& 
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206. 


How  Firm  a  Foundation. 


George  Keith. 


Portuguese   Hymn.     11s. 


tf  JiUJJl 


1.  How  firm    a  foun-  da-tion, ye  saints  of  the  Lord,  Is    laid  for  jour  faith  in  his 

2.  "Fear  not,     I    am  with  thee, O    be    not  dismay' d, For   I      am  thy  God,  I  will 

3.  "When  thro' the  deep  waters  I     call  thee  to    go,   The   riv-ers   of    sorrow  shall 

4.  ''The  soul  that  on    Je  -  sus  hath  lean'd  for  re-pose,    I    will  not,  I     will  not  de- 

\r-     I  K  I  \  -m- 


ex-  eel-lent  word!  What  more  can  he  say,  than  to  you  he  hath  said,  To  you,  who  for 

still  give  thee  aid;  ]'llstrengthenthee,helpthee.andcausethee  to  stand,  Up-held  by  my 
not  o-  ver-flow;  For  I  will  be  with  thee  thy  tri  -  als  to  bless,  And  sane  ti-  fy 
sert     to  his  foes;  That  soul,  tho'  all  hell  should  endeavor    to  shake,I'll  nev-er,  no 

/- 1       -*.     I     hi   I     ->  i  \     I 
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ref-  uge  to  Je- sus  have  fled, To  you, who  for  ref-uge  to  Je- sus  have  fled  ? 
gracious.om- nip  -  o-tent  hand. Up-held  by  my  gracious, om-nip-  o-  tent  hand, 
to  thee  thy  deepest  die-  tress,  And  sanc-ti-  fy  to  thee  thy  deepest  dis  -  tres-s. 
nev-er,    no    nev- er  for-sake;  I'll    nev-er,  no  nev  -  er,  no  nev  -  er  for- sake! 


207. 


Must  Jesus  Bear  the  Cross. 


Thomas  Shepherd.    Alt 


Maitland.     C.  M. 

-J !- 


1.  Must   Je  -  sus  bear  the  cross     a-  lone,  And    all     the  world  go      free? 

2.  How  hap  -  py  are    the  saints    a-  bove,  Who  once  went  sorrowing  herel 

3.  The    can  -  se -  era  -  ted  cross  I'll    bear, Till  death  shall  set     me     free; 


I  I 

No,  there's  a    cross  for     ev  -  'ry   one,  And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 

But   now  they  taste    un  -  min-  gled  love,  And  joy  with -out     a.  tear. 

And  then     go  home  my  crown    to    wear, For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 
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There  is  a  Fountain. 


COWPE* 


Lowell  Mason. 


«*#*- 


is  a  fount-  ain  filled  with  blood.  Drawn  from  I  in  - 
dy  -  ins  thief  re-joieed  to  see  That  fount- ain 
dy  -  ing  Lamb!  thy   pre -cious  blood  ShaM      nev  -  er 


man-uel's  veins; 
in  his  day; 
lose     its      power. 
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And 

And 
Till 

sin-  ners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 
there  may      I,  though  vile      as      he, 
all       the     ransomed  Church  of    God 

Lose     all 
Wash    all 

Are    saved, 

— ^ — *— 

their  guilt 
my     sins 
to      sin 
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stains, 
way. 
more. 
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D.S.-And      sin- ners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood,   Lose      all     their  guilt  -   y       stains. 
D.Af.-And  there  may      I,   though  vile     as      he,       "Wash     all       my    sins       a    -     way. 
D.S.-Till      ail      the    ran-somed  Church  of  God     Are     saved,   to      sin       no      more. 


Lose  all  their  guilt  -  y 
Wash  all  my  sins  a 
Are     saved,      to      sin      no 


Lose  all  their  guilt-  y  stains, 
Wash  all  my  sins  a  -  way, 
Are     saved,     to       sin        no        more, 
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5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  poor  lisping,  stammering  tongue, 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 


4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 
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Charlotte  Elliott. 


Just  As  I  Am, 

Woodworth.    L.  M. 


Wm.   B.  BRADBlW. 

U-— I 1 r- 


1.  Just  as 

2.  Just  as 

3.  Just  as 

4.  Just  as 


am,   with-out     one  plea,      But   that    thy  blood  was  shed    for   me, 
[      am,    and  wait-ing   not        To     rid       my  soul      of     one  dark  blot, 
I      am,    tho'  tossed   a -bout       With  many  a     con  -  flict,  many  a  doubt, 
I     am — poor,  wretched,  blind;  Sight,  rich- es,  heal-ing      of     the  mind. 


And  that  thou  bidd'stme  come  to     thee, 
To  thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 
Fightings  with-in,      and  fears  with-out, 
Yea,   all       I      need,     in   thee    to      find, 


O  Lamb  of  God, 

O  Lamb  of  God, 

O  Lamb  of  God, 

O  Lamb  of  God, 

•e.  -&.  •£.  *. 


come:  l 
I  come !  I 
I  come !  I 
I  come !  I 


come! 
come! 
come! 
come! 


5  Just  as  I  am.  thou  wilt  receive, 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !  I  come ! 


6  Just  as  I  am, — thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down; 
Now,  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come! 
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Whiter  than  Snow. 


James  Nicholson. 


Wm.  G. 


--m — m- 


FlSCHER. 


:«-: 


-^. .5.     9-    '     '      "  •    *    -d- 

1.  Lord   Je-sus,    I    long:    to     be    per- feet- ly  whole ;     I  want  thee  for  -  ev  -   er    to 

2.  Lord   Je-sus,  look  down  from  thy  throne  in  the  skies,  And  help  me  to  make    a  com 

3.  Lord   Je-sus,  for   this      I   most  humbly  en -treat;      I    wait,  blessed  Lord,  at  thy 

4.  Lord  Je-sus,  thou  se  -  est     I       pa-tient-ly    wait:  Come  now,  and  within  me     a 
I    '    >    J  ■  .       h     ' 


^H 


live  in  my  soul 
plete  sac  -  ri  -  fioe; 
cru  -  ci  -  tied  feet, 
new  heart  ere  -  ate ; 


Break  down  ev-  'ry      i    -    dol,    cast   out      ev  -  'ry     foe:     Now 
I  give    up      my  -  self,  and  what-  ev  -  er        I    know:  Now 

By    faith,    for      my     cleansing,     I       see   thy  blood  flow :  Now 
To    those  who  have  sought  thee,  thou  never  said'st  "  No,"  Now 


whit  -  er    than  snow ;  Now  wash  me,    and       I       shall  be    whit  -  er    than   snow. 
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Copy  right,  1871,  by  ' 


G.  Fischer.    Used  by  per. 
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Holy  Ghost,  with  Light  Divine. 


Andrew  Reed. 


Mercy.    7s. 


L.   M.  GOTTSCHALK. 


1.  Ho 

2.  Ho 

3.  Ho 

4.  Ho 

I 
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-  ly  Ghost,  with  light  di 

-  ly  Ghost,  with  pow'rd 

-  ly  Ghost,  with  joy    di 

-  ly  Spir 


it,      all      di 


vine, 
-vine, 
vine, 
vine, 
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Shine  up  -  on  this  heart 
Cleanse  this  guilt  -  y  heart 
Cheer  this  sad  -  den'd  heart 
Dwell  with -in        this  heart 


mine; 
mine; 
mine; 
mine; 
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Chase    the   shades  of  night  a  - 

Long    hath   sin,     with -out  con 

Bid         my    ma  -    ny  woes  de  - 

Cast    down  ev  -    'ry       i    -  dol  - 


lg= 
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wav, 
■  trol, 

part, 
throne, 


Turn  my  dark  -  ness    in    -    to    day. 

Held  do-  min  -   ion   o'er    my  soul. 

Heal  my    wound-ed.   bleeding  heart. 

Keign  su  -  preme — and  reign   a  -  lone. 
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Thy  Will  is  Mine ! 


Elta  M.  Lewis. 


"Whate'er  It  Be. 


WM.   J.   KlRKPATaXK. 

-N- 


I  take  nay  por  -  tion  from  thy  hand,  And  do  not  seek  to  un  -  der-staml 
When  darkness  dotli  thy  face  ob-scure,  And  ma  -  ny  BOr  -  rows  I  en  -  dure, 
When  ten-der  joys  to  me  are  known,  I  reil  -  der  thanks  to  thee  a-  lone; 
Thus  calmly      do  I    face    my     lot,     Ac  -  cept     it,    Lord,    and  douht  thee    not, 
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Cho.— Whate'er    it      be!    whate'er    it       be!       I       do      not   fear,    what -e'er      it      be 


D.  C.  Chorus. 


is   mine,  what-e'er     it 


be. 


For       I       am  blind,  while  thou  dost  see;  Thy  wi 

1        think  of  Christ's  Geth-sem  -  a    -   ne;  Thy  will  is  mine,  what-e'er  it  be. 

I         know  my    cup        is    tilled    by    thee;  Thy  will  is  mine,  what-e'er  it  be. 

L/O !     all  things  work  for  good     to      me;  Thy  will  is  mine,  what-e'er  it  be. 


Thy  love    di  -  vine     sus-tain-eth     me;    Thy  wil 
Copyright,  1893.  by  Win.  J.  Kirkpatrick- 


is   mine,  what-e'er    it 


God  is  Faithful. 


Wm.  J.   KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  God    is     faith  -  ful, 

2.  God    is     faith  -  ful;     he    will     do        it;      Not    my   own  weak   heart     1       trust 

3.  God    is     faith  -  ful;    this   my     ref  -    nge     When  the  storms  of        tri   -   al       rise: 

4.  God    is    faith  -  ful;     he   will  make   me      More  than  conqueror    in      the  strife: 
---  ^      J*.  -  -        -        - 
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Fine. 


To  the  ut  -  ter  -  most  ful  -  fill  -  ing 
But  his  Spir  -  it  dwell -ing  in  me, 
He4p  is  com-  ing,  swift-  ly  com-  ing 
Yielding  whol  -  ly        to 


Ev  -  'ry  prom  -  ise  I  have  heard. 
Wise  and  ho  -  ly,  kind  and  just. 
From  the    hills      be  -  vond    the    skies. 

life! 


S^fe? 


his  guid-ance,     This     is     bless -ing,     this      is 


I        U 
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D.S. — God    is  faith-  ful,      ev  -  er    faith  -  ful ;     He     will    keep    me    night  and   day. 


Chorus.                .           ^ 
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God    is     faith  -  ful,       ev  -  er    faith  -  ful  ; 

— * J     -J J 

I      will   trust    him 

all     the    way ; 

>■*-*'  y    y  \~  —      v    w  1  l        i 

— > — y  1 —     J — 

— * B^-r  jS" H 
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Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee, 


Sarah    F.  Adams. 


Bethany.    6s,  4s. 


Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 


'mrnmm^m 


•  9-  & 

er,  my  God,  to  thee, 
like  the  wan- der  -  er, 

let  the  way  ap-  pear, 
with  my  wak-ing  tho'ts 


Near  -  er  to  thee!  E'en  tho'  it  be  a  cross 
The  sun  gone  down,  Dark-ness  be  o  -  ver  me. 
Steps  un  -  to  heav'n  ;  All  that  thou  send- est  me, 
Bright  with  thy  praise,  Out      of      my    sto-ny  griefs 


on    joy  -  f ul  wing,    Cleav-ing  the    sky, 


_^_ 


W^ 


Sun,  moon,  and  stars  for 

I 


got, 


D.  S.— Near  -  er,    my  God,    to   thee, 


Fink. 


D.S. 


fe§m^i=!^3; 


m 


That    rais-eth  me; 

My       rest     a  stone, 

In        mer  -  cy  given  ; 

Beth  -  el      I'll  raise; 

Up  -  ward    I  fly, 


Still  all    my  song  shall  be,  Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd    be  Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  thee  , 

An-  gels    to  beck -on    me  Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  thee, 

So  by    my  woes  to      be  Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Still  all  my  song  shall  be  Near  -  er,  my  God,  totliee. 


§g 


J^ 


HHI^iil 


£=3=r2=?: 
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m 
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*=FS 
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Near  -  er     to      thee ! 
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Lead,  Kindly  Light. 


Lux  Benigna 


10s.  4s. 


John  B.  Dykes. 


1.  Lead,  kindly  Light,  amid  th'  encircling  gloom,    Lead  thou  me    on  !    The  night  is 

2.  I        was   not     ev  -er  thus,  nor  prayed  that  thou   Shouldst  lead  me  on  ;    I     loved  to 

3.  So    long  thy  pow'r  has  blest  me,  sure  it  still        Will   lead  me    on      O'ermoorand 


dark,  and  I  am  far  from  home 
choose  and  see  my  path  ;  but  now 
fen,   o'er  crag  and  torrent,    till 


Lead  thou  me 
Lead  thou  me 
The  night   is 


on: 
on! 
gone, 


Keep  thou  my  feet ;     I 
I     loved   the      gar  -  ish 
And  with  the  morn  those 


not  ask  to 
day,  and  spite  of 
an  -  gel    fa  -  ces 


see 

fears 

smile 


The     dis-tant  scene ;  one  step  e  -  nough  for 

Pride  ruled  my  will.    Re-mem-ber  not  past 

While  I    have  loved  long  since,  and  lost  a- 

I                -*                                                    is-    !  S 


me. 
years  ! 
while ! 


-fr      m      «m — m- 


21(> 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Why  Will  Ye  Wander? 


Stephen  C.  Fc6ter. 


C 

1.  O  ye  thirst  -  y     ones  that    Ian 

2.  From  the     riv  -  er     gen-tly     flow 

3.  (),         the   bliss    of      life     e    -    ter 

4.  Lo,      the  sum  -  mer  days  are      end 

m    .  m  m 


guish  On      life's  drift  -  ing     sand! 

■    ing  Drink    a  full      sup  -  plv; 

nal  You    may  al    -    go      share! 

ing,  They  will  soon     be        o'er; 


01        i            N       ic 

1 

| 

h       * 

Fir: 

w  i  ■  i^=^^  M 

~G"\~ 

IS 

-H — -p-^ — >*    "i r 

=5=*.«i 

gi-r.        i_#r-^!L, 

'     O 

^m       0       %—*       4       d      ?  • 

'Tis       the   Sav-iour  bend-ing    o'er 

vou, 

Reaching    out     his    toil  -  worn  hand. 

Free      to     all     its  bless  -  ed      wa  - 

ters, 

Wherefore  will    ve     faint    and     die? 

Come    to     Je  -  sus,  and    be  -  liev  - 

i"}?, 

En   -  ter   thro'   the    pate      of    prav'r. 

While  the  Spir- it    still    is 

plead  - 

ing, 

Grieve  your  dearest  Friend  no 

more. 

i 1 r 

Copyright,  1898,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatriclc. 


217 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


Glory  to  His  Name. 


Rev.  J.  H.  Stockton. 


~-m=r  *•   «g 


-% w- 


g 
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1.  Down  at    the  cross  where  my   Sav  -  iour     died,   Down  where  for  cleansing  from 

2.  I  am    so  won-drousMy  saved  from      sin!       Je  -   sus      so  sweet -ly      a- 

3.  O  precious  foun- tain  that  saves  from      sin,        I  am      so  glad      I    have 

4.  Come  to    this  foun- tain,   so     rich     and   sweet;     Cast    thy  poor  soul    at    the 

rv    J*  -g     ■*:£ 
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Jesus  is  Mine! 


MRS     T.XTHARINE   J.   BONAR. 


m^rn 


e 


1.  Fade,     fade,  each  earth  -  ly    joy,  Je 

2.  Tempt   not      my    soul       a  -  way,  Je 

3.  Fare  -  well,     ye  dreams  of  night,  Je 

4.  Fare  -  well,  mor  -  tal    -    i    -  ty,  Je 


SUS  IS 

sua  is 

sus  is 

sus  is 


Break,    ev    -    'ry 
Here    would      I 
Lost  in      this 

Wei    -    come    e  - 


P±s3=tt 


ten  -  der 
ev  -  er 
dawn-ing 
ter    -    ni 


tie, 

stay, 

light 

ty, 

4t 


Je  -  sus  is  mine! 

Je  -  sus  is  mine! 

Je  -  sus  is  mine ! 

Je  -  sus  is  mine ! 


Dark       is  the    wil  -  der  -  ness, 

Per    -    ish  -  ing  things    of     clay, 

All        that  my    soul     has    tried 

Wei  -  come,  0    loved  and   blest, 


4--  4   JlJ     h 


m 


Earth  has  no  resting  place,  Je  -  sus  a  -  lone  can 
Born  but  for  one  brief  day,  Pass  from  my  heart  a  - 
Left  but  a  dis  -  mal  void,  Je  -  sus  has  sat  -  is  - 
Wel-come,  sweet  scenes  of  rest,  Welcome,  my  Saviour's 


me,  sweei  scenes 


bless, 
way, 
tied, 
breast, 


Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 

Je  -  sus 

Je  -  sus 


is  mine! 

is  mine! 

is  mine! 

is  mine' 


yt 


t*r 


L'eed  by  permission. 


The  Solid  Rock. 


William  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  My  hope  is   built    on  nothing  less  Than  Jesus'  blood  and  righteousness;  I  dare  not 

2.  When  darkness  seems  to  veil  his  face,  I      rest  on   his     unchanging  grace;  Inev-'ry 

3.  His  oath,  his  cov-e-nant,  and  blood,  Sup-port  me   in  the  whelming  flood  ;  When  all  a- 

■ m  _* m     -m-   -m-  *.  .m-    m-  -£l  -*L  &:    -*-    m  m 


trust  the  sweetest  frame,  But  wholly  lean  on  Je-sus' name, 
high  and  stormy  gale.  My  anchor  holds  with-in  the  veil, 
round  my  soul  gives  way,  He  then   is    all      mv  hope  and  stay. 

jl     m-  -m-  -m-     -•-     It.  *£  ££ 


On  Christ,  the  sol-id 


m 


rock,  I  stand;  All  oth-er  ground  is  sinking  sand,  All   oth-er  ground  is  sinking  sand. 

T  f  1*    t^.jl— E^U* 


lf£_U>     I  — ^jj: 
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Ray  Palmer. 


5T=* 


My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee. 

Olivet.     6s,  4s.  Lowell  Mason. 


m*^^mm^- 


fes 


My    f.iith  looks  up  to  thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  Calva-ry,     Saviour   di  -  vine:  Now  hear  me 
'_'.  May  th\  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  fainting  heart.  My  zeal  inspire  !  Asthou  hast 


^U    JJlJ:JJgB 


while  I  pray.  Take  all  my  guilt  a-  way.    O      let  me  from  thi<  day  Be  whol  -  ly  thin- 
died   for   me,     O    mav  mv  love  to  thee  Pure, warm,  and  changeless  be,  A  living  fire 


3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  thou  my  Guide; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  thee  aside. 


I        I 
When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll  ; 
Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove; 
O  bear  me  safe  above, 

A  ransomed  soul ! 


My  Country !  'Tis  of  Thee. 


Ad.  Henry  Carey. 


1.  My  country  !  'tis    of  thee,  Sweet  land  of  lib  -  er- ty,     Of   thee   I  sing:  Land  where  my 

2.  My    native  country,  thee,  Land  of  the   no-ble,  free,  Thyname  I  love;       I    love  thy 


Let  freedom  ring, 
rocks  and  rills, Thv  woods  and  templed  hills;  Mv  heart  with  rapture  thrills.  Like  that  above. 

_.._       _______  "-"5^_.__        OJ 
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3  Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song; 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake ; 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake; 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break, 

The  sound  prolong. 


Our  fathers'  God  !  to  thee, 
Author  of  liberty, 

To  thee  we  sing; 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light; 
Protect  us  by  thy  might, 

Great  God,  our  King! 


999 

Charles  Wesley. 


Come,  Thou  Almighty  King. 


Italian  Hymn.    6s.  4s. 

-4   ,    ^  I— 


Felice  Giardim. 


1.  Come,  thou  al-might-y  King.  Help  us  thy  name  to  sing.  Help  us  to  praise :  Father  all- 

2.  Come,  thou  incarnate" Word, Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword, Our  pray'r  attend  ;  Come,and  thy 

3.  Come,  ho  -  ly   Com  -  fort-  er,    Thy  sacred  wit  -ness  bear  In  this  glad  hour :  Thou  who  al 

4.  To  thee,  great  One  in  Three,  E  -  ter-nal   glo  -    ry  be,  Hence, evermore  ;  Thy  sov'reign 


Come,  Thou  Almighty  King,— Concluded. 


glo  -  ri-ous,  O'er  all  vie  -  to  -  ri-ous.  Come,  and  reign  o-ver  us,  An-cient  of  Days, 
people  bless,And  give  thy  word  success:  Spir- it  of  ho  -  li-ness,  On  us  de-scend  ! 
mighty  art,  Now  rule  in  ev-'ry  heart,  And  ne'er  from  us  depart,  Spir-it  of  pow'r! 
ma  -  jes-ty     May  we    in    glo  -  ry  see,    And   to      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty    Love  and  a  -  dore. 

Jt.  .    -m-   m       -*--*-■*-    ■*-'_-»-_* m     *-     m m  .    -*-   m       ^    ~f~ 
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Happy  Day. 


P.    DOOORIDGE. 


E.  F. 


RlMBAUUT. 


m^m 


O      hap  -  py  day,  that  fixed  my  choice  On  thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God  ! )    fjao-Dy 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice,    And  tell   its   raptures  all    a-broad./         ^~vy 

|  \    ■    4L    *£    4*.    ~.    -■*■■*     -.  I 


I         U*  II 

day, happy  day,  When  Jesue  wash'd  my  sins  away 


mm 


1 — r 


He  taught  me  how  to  watch  and  pray.  ) 
And    live   re-joic-ing  ev-'ry  day.) 


-i — r- 


r 


2  0  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 
To  him  who  merits  all  my  love ! 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  his  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 


3  'lis  done:  the  great  transaction's  done! 
I  am  my  Lord's  and  he  is  mine  ; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 
Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 
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Revive  Us  Again, 


Wm.  P.  Mackay. 


J.  J.  Husband. 


1.  We  praise  thee, 0  God  !  for  the  Son  of  thy  love,  For  Jesus  who  died,  and  is  now  gor.eabov; 


Hal -le- lu-jah  !  thine  the  glo- ry,     Hal  -le-  lu  -  jah  !  A  -  men,      Re-vive   us      a-gain. 


2  We  praise  thee,  0  God !   for  thy  Spirit  of  light, 

Who  has  shown  us  our  Saviour,  and  scattered  our  night. 

3  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain, 

Who  has  borne  all  our  sins,  and  has  cleansed  every  stain. 

4  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  God  of  all  grace, 

Who  has  bought  us,  and  sought  us,  and  guided  our  waya. 

5  Revive  us  again;  fill  each  heart  with  thy  love; 
May  each  soul  be  rekindled  with  fire  from  above. 


Eucharist.    L.  M, 


I.  B.  Woc*bur> 


225. 


Glorying  In  the  Cross. 

1  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 

On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God; 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
1  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 

3  See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet, 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down  : 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

That  were  a  present  far  too  small; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 
Ji-aac  Watts. 


226. 


I  Thirst,  Thou  Wounded. 

1  I  thirst,  thou  wounded  Lamb  of  God. 
To  wash  me  in  thy  cleansing  blood ; 

To  dwell  within  thy  wounds;  then  pain 
Is  sweet,  and  life  or  death  is  gain. 

2  Take  my  poor  heart,  and  let  it  be 
Forever  closed  to  all  but  thee: 

Seal  thou  my  breast,  and  let  me  wear 
That  pledge  of  love  forever  there. 

3  How  blest  are  they  who  still  abide 
Close  sheltered  in  thy  bleeding  side ! 

W  ho  thence  their  life  and  strength  deri  ve, 
And  by  thee  move,  and  in  thee  live. 

4  Hence  our  hearts  melt,  our  eyes  o'erflow, 
Our  words  are  lost,  nor  will  we  know, 
Nor  will  we  think  of  aught  beside; 

"  My  Lord,  my  Love  is  erucifled." 

Nicholas  L.  Zinzeudorf. 
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Geneva.    C.  M. 


Charles  Wesley. 


1.  O      for 


^iHgiiii 


thousand  tongues,        to 
fur        a    thousand  tongues,  to 


sing 
sing 


John  Cole. 
My  great  Re-deemer's  j 


m-i  -  p^tf^pprci-ir 


r 

0    tor  a  thousand  tongues,  to  sing 


^^=1.^ ^^LSiicgig   L^-tli 


The   glo 


ries    of 


my    God  and    King,  The    tri    -     umphs  of 


The    glories  of  my  God 


2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 
Assist  me  to  proclaim, 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad, 
The  honors  of  thy  name, 
ft  Jesus  !  the  name  that  charms  our  fears, 
That  bids  our  sorrows  cease  ; 
*Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 


^mm 


King 


4  He  breaks  the  power  of  canceled  sin. 

He  sets  the  prisoner  free; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 

5  He  speaks,  and  listening  to  his  voice, 

New  life  the  dead  receive  ; 
The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice  ; 
The  humble  poor  believe. 
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Thos.  Ken. 


Doxology. 

Old  Hundred.     L.  M. 


Lewis  Bourgeois. 


Praise  God, from  whom  all  blessings  flow;  Praise  him, all  creatures  here  be  -  low 


&^f£^Fm 
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Praise  him  a  -  bove,  ye  heaVnly  host;  Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Ho-  ly   Ghost. 


P3JB 
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Praise  God  From  Whom, 

Duane  St.     L.  M.  D. 


Glo-ry  be   to  the  Father,  and    to    the  Son, and  to  the  Ho-  ly  Ghost,    As  it 


*'•■%■*    ** 


at  * 


was  in  the  beginning,  is  now, and  ever  shall  be. world  without  end.  Amen, Amen. 


Grace  at  Meals. 

"  Thou  openest  thine  hand  and  satisftest  the  desire  of  every  living  thing."— 2*.  145:  16. 


Zo\         Blessing  Invoked.    L.  M. 

Be  present  at  our  table,  Lord, 
Be  here  and  everywhere  adored. 
These  mercies  bless,  and  grant  that  we 
May  feast  in  Paradise  with  thee. 
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Thanks  Returned,    L.  M. 


We  thank  thee,  Lord,  for  this  our  food, 
For  life  and  health  and  mercy  g  >od  ; 
Let  manna  to  our  souls  be  given, 
The  Bread  of  Life  sent  down  from  heaven. 


TOPICAL   INDEX. 


No. 

Acceptance. 

And  can  I  yet  delay...   177 

I  am  coming,  Lord 1(J8 

I  am  coming  to  the 189 

Is  my  name  written...  144 
I  will  go,  I  cannot  stay  188 
Just  as  I  am,  without  209 
Lord,  I' in  coming  home  109 
Thy  will  is  mine 212 

Aspiration. 

Deep  are  the  wounds..  164 

Is  my  name  written...  144 

Just  one  glimpse 19 

Let  worldly  minds  the  171 

My  Saviour  face  to  face  84 

0  that  my  load  of  sin  159 
We  would  see  Jesus...  178 

Assurance. 

Anchored  at  last 108 

Blessed  assurance 140 

How  firm  a  foundation  206 
How  gentle  God's  com-  176 

1  know  he  is  mine 107 

I've  anchored  in  Jesus     22 

Not  one  forgotten 52 

O  happy  day 223 

The  solid  Rock 219 

Atonement. 

Alas!  and  did  my  Sav-  106 
Of  him  who  did  salva-  158 
There  is  a  fountain 208 

Awakening. 

Almost  decided 151 

Are  you  ready? 114 

Depth  of  mercy 139 

Don't  let  it  be  said,  too  143 

God  calliug  yet 1)6 

Make  haste,  O  man  to  175 
O  why  not  to-night  ?...     69 

Someone's  last  call 148 

Stay,  thou  insulted  Sp  162 
There's  time  enough...  70 
Where  will  you  spend  59 
While  God  iuvites 161 

Jonflict  and  Victory. 
Conquerors  are  we  ....      10 
Dare  to  stand  like  Jos  138 

Forward 129 

Onward,  Christian  sol-  202 
Shout  the  battle  cry  • .        8 

Song  of  victory 124 

There's  a  rescue  band     48  I 


No. 

Consecration. 

Volunteers  to  the  front  126 

Who  follows  in  hist  rai  7 

Bring  ye  all  the  tithes  7!) 

Come,  Lord,  and  let...  1)1 

Christ  likeness 20 

Deeper  yet 197 

His  way  with  thee d6 

I'll  live  for  him 191 

Jesus,  I'll  go  through  1()4 

Leaving  all  to  follow..  21 

My  body,  soul  and 71 

My  faith  looks  up  to...  220 

0  that  my  load  of  sin  159 

Show  pity,  Lord 165 

Whiter  than  snow 210 

Conviction. 

Show  pity,  Lord 165 

Stay,  thou  insulted  Sp  162 
Why  will  ye  waste?...  163 
While  life  prolongs 161 

Cross  of  Christ. 
At  the  cross 106 

1  left  them  at  the  cross  81 
In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  3 
Must  Jesus  bear  the...  207 
On  the  cross  of  Calvary  74 
They  are  nailed  to  the  56 
When  I  survey  the 225 

Faith. 

Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  170 

Faith  of  our  Fathers!..  9 

Have  faith  in  God 90 

I  am  not  skilled  to 43 

I  believe  Jesus  saves...  179 

I'm  believing  and  re-..  29 

O  for  a  faith 173 

Only  trust  him 201 

Rock  of  Ages 185 

'Tis  so  sweet  to  trust..  133 

Trusting  in  the  Lord..  149 

Fellowship. 
Every  day  and  hour...  181 
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National. 

My  country  !  'tis  of...  221 

Pentecostal. 

Have  ye  received  the..  83 

He  has  come  to  abide..  97 
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Upon  life's  boundless..     22 

Victory  shall  be  ours..  124 
Volunteers  are  wanted  126 

Waiting,  but  work-  44 
Walk  in  the  light,  so..  205 

Wanted 78 

We  are  bound  for  Ca-  138 
We  have  fellow-...  152 
We  praise  thee.  O  God  224 
We're  marching  to  Zion  180 


No. 

We  shal  I  do  so  much  in  122 
We  thank  thee,  O  Lord  232 
We  would  see  Jesus...  178 
Whate'er  it  be 212 

W  HAT  H  A  V  E  W  E  I )ON  E   1 22 

What  is  our  calling's-  167 
What  wilt  thou  have-  27 
What  wonderful,  won-  20 
When  a  sinner  comes-  145 
When  I  survey  the  wo  225 
When  I  was  but  a  lit-  110 
When  love  shines..  32 
When  mother  pray  111 
When  my  son  I  is  bowed  186 

When  the  tempests 37 

When  you  get  to  heav-  127 

Where  are  the 112 

;  Wherefore  are  ye  doub  1# 
Where  will  you  spend  59 
While  life  prolongs  its  161 
Whiter  than  snow  21* 
Who  follows  in  his      7 

Whosoever  asketh 115 

Wh  y  don't  you  come  1 94 
Why  will  ye  wan-  216 
Why  will  ye  waste  on  163 
Will  1  empty  hand-  31 
Will  you  be  one?...  58 
Winning  its  way...  118 
Winning  souls  for-  11 
With  outstretched  han  190 
Wonderful,  'tis  wonder-  20 
Wonderful  words  of  pro  40 
Wondrous  it  seemeth-     13 

Wondrous  love 17 

Woodworth.  L.  M.  209 
Work  for  the  night  is-  203 
Would  you  be  free  fro  87 
Would  you  live  for  J.  66 
Would  your  hearts  be     14 

Ye  are  the  temples,  Je-  83 
Yes,  by  God's  assisting     58 

Yes,  dear  Lord 61 

Yes.  J  iv ill  go 36 

Yes.  there  is  par-..  146 
Yorkshire  doxolo--  193 
You  ask  what  makes-  18 
You  may  havethe  j.  6 
1'oit  may  look  for  me...  127 
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